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{ SIR ERNEST CASSEL, BART., THE FAMOUS FINANCIER 

i THE FAIRY GODFATHER OF THE NEW RADIUM INSTITUTE 
Above is a snapshot of Sir Ernest Cassel, Bart., who has joined hands with Lord Iveagh in furthering the scheme promoted by his Majesty for the 
foundation of the Radium Institute, which promises to be the most famous of its kind in the world. Sir Ernest Cassel’s name has become memorable 

| through the extent of his philanthropy in many directions 
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SIR RODERICK WIGAN 


Whose marriage to Miss Ina Wigan took place on 

Tuesday (yesterday). Sir Roderick is the third 

baronet, and succeeded his father, Sir Frederick, 

two years ago. The latter died one month after 
Sir Frederick, the first baronet 


The King’s Movements. 
N spite of the long accounts given in 
certain of our contemporaries con- 
cerning the. proposed visit 
of King Edward and Queen 
Alexandra to Madrid there is 
absolutely no truth in the matter, 
and it has all been officially 
denied. As a matter of fact 
their Majesties will remain in 
London until about the first 
week in March, excepting, of 
course, the week’s absence on 
a State visit to Berlin. In 
March his Majesty is going to 
Biarritz and will probably 
spend some days in Paris on 
his way home. 


A Real Teutonic Waltons 


We hear from Berlin that the 

King and Queen will 
receive a wonderful welcome 
at Berlin. The ordinary dull 
and rather commonplace splen- 
dour of the German Court will 
undergo a complete rejuvena~ 
tion. Pee and _paperers 
have been busy for a long time 
past, and if the effect is not 
exactly scintillating it will be 
because something is amiss in 
the Teutonic temperament. The 
list of entertainments is now 
complete. 


Many Engagements, 


“here will be a state banquet 
and ball, a lunch with 

the Crown Prince and Princess, 
and one at the British Embassy, 
the much-commented-on after- 
noon tea given by the munici- 


pality, and last but -by no 
means least, the celebrated 
ballet whose production the 


Emperor himself directed, and 
the inevitable gala at the opera 
house. 


Burtley coverts. 
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The Crown Princess and her Mother. 

y far the most dainty and fascinating 

figure in Berlin society is the Princess 
Cécilie, wife of the Crown Prince. She is 
not exactly pretty, but she has a won- 
derful gift of charm and brings into the 
somewhat stuffy air of the German Court 
quite a cosmopolitan element. It is said 
that the lWaiserin—dull, commonplace. 
eminently bourgeoise—has never approved 
of her eldest son’s wife, and that she looks 
upon the Grand Duchess Anastasie, her 
mother, whose snapshot at Nice was re- 
cently given in THE TaTLeR, as an alto- 
gether impossible woman. ‘This is chiefly 
because the Crown ‘Princess’s mother is 
before all else cosmopolitan. She is one 
of the cleverest and most up-to-date women 
in Germany. At. the marriage of her 
daughter to the Crown Prince she insisted 
that every particle of the royal trousseau 
should be made in Paris. The Crown 
Princess has also inherited this admiration 
for French dresses and rarely has one of 
her Court gowns made in Germany, a 
fact which naturally offends the patriotic 
Teuton but has its justification in making 
her the best-dressed princess in Berlin 
society. 


The Progress of English Opera. 

“The recent operatic doings at Covent 
Garden, apart from the splendour of 

their productions, the magnificent render- 

ings of Wagner's stupendous “Ring” 


THE PRINCE OF WALES AT HALL BARN 


The King, accompanied by the Prince of Wales, paid his usual annual visit 
to Lord Burnham at Hall Barn last week and had some good sport in the 
Above is seen the Prince of Wales accompanied by 


Major Ponsonby 


TIO 


THIS WEEK’S BRIDE 


Lady Wigan, née’ Miss Ina Wigan, of Kilmory, 

Lochgilphead, whose marriage to Sir Roderick 

Wigan, the third baronet, took place on Tuesday 

(the 2nd inst.) and was an exceedingly pretty 
‘s affair 


under the direction of Richter, and the 
general all-round excellence of the singers 
engaged do not appear to have advanced 
the cause of opera in English to 
any appreciable extent. “In the 
first place most of the principal 
artists were American, the pro- 
ducer and conductor were cer- 
tainly German, and presumably 
most of the orchestra also, 
while as for the language itself 
the pronunciation was in the 
majority of cases so indistinct 
that the opera might just as 
well have been sung in German 
after all. Everyone concerned 
was earnest, very pleasing, but 
quite inarticulate. 
Let us Protect the Pittite. 
[t aR there is going to 
an agitation against 
the ane outside theatres. In 
other words, the queue is to be 
cut. A test case is to be tried 
in Manchester and an action 
against the manager for ob- 
struction of the traflic is going 
to be launched. Personally—as 
a pedestrian—I would not be 
deprived of the opportunity for 
grinning .and feeling myself 
superior to the people ‘who wait 
patiently in the rain for any- 
apes in the woud: 


All the World roves a Divorce. 


he much-discussed society 
cause célébre, better de- 
scribed as “‘linen-washing ona 
grandscale,” has attracted much 
attention all over the country. 
The halfpenny dailies devoted 
columns to descriptions of the 
leading actors and actresses and 
their petites affaires. All the 
world loves a lover we know, 
but it is nothing to the affection 
it feels for a divorce. 
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The: Viceregal Court. 
The lapse of time has 
seen many changes 
in the status of the vice- 
regal Court in Ireland. Its 
halcyon days were about 
1870, when for the first 
time Lord Spencer took up 
the reins of government. 
The late Lady Spencer was 
then in the full radiance of 
her beauty and went by 
the name of ‘Spencer’s 
Fairy Queen,” and all was 
done’ in regal style and on 
a scale ol much magni- 
ficence. The story goes that 
alter much entertaining his 
excellency ordered another 
big dinner for from eighty 
to a hundred guests in St. 
Patrick’s Hall. The state 
steward made answer, 
“But, sir, there is no one 
to ask; your excellency 
has already asked everyone 
who has attended the levées 
and drawing-rooms to dine 
not once but three times 
this season.” “Never 
mind,” said the hospitable 
Lord Lieutenant, ‘ask 
them for the fourth time.” 
oe if 
Many Royalties. 
And many royalties were 
received at Dublin 
Castle during the “reign” 
of Lord and Lady Spencer. 
Among these were _ their 
present Majesties, who paid 
two visits to the viceregal 
Court, the late Duke of 
Saxe-Coburg, and Princess 
Louise Duchess of Argyll. 
And since those days several 
other lords lieutenant and their wives have 
given a surpassing brilliance to the Irish 
Viceroyalty. Of these are Lord and Lady 
Zetland, Lord and Lord::Londonderry, 
Lord Cadogan and the late Lady Cadogan, 
and Lord and Lady Dudley. And Lord 
Cadogan’s term of office has been made 
for ever memorable by the visit of Queen 
Victoria i in Soa 1899. 


‘Advaitaves of 
Marrying a Rich 
American. 

t must really be 

very nice for 

a girl to have 
a rich American 
parent. They 
seem to have such 
a happy knack of 
giving their off- 
spring such emi-, 
nently useful 
presents, as a 
“house in town 
fully furnished,” 
£100,000 in cash, 
and other equally 
delightfuladjuncts 
to the pleasures of 
life. Most people 
know the palatial 
mansion in Curzon 
Street which Mr. 
Vanderbilt built 
and gave to his 
daughter, the 
Duchess of Marl- 
borough, and now 


SPORT 


from left to right, are: 


Is one of the most beautiful women 
Miss Margaret Irby, the daughter of Lieut.-Colonel Lloyd Irby. 
1905 Sir Morgan Crofton, Bart., who is a captain in the 2nd Life Guards, 

an accomplished skater and is to be seen at most of the smart dances 


IN SWITZERLAND—INTERNATIONAL 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF LADY CROFTON 


in society, 


‘Lady Granard is to have a magnificent 
house bought and furnished for her as a 
wedding present from her American father. 
At present Lord and Lady Granard, the 
former of whom must, of course, return 
home to attend the courts and opening of 
Parliament, etc., have taken Lord Dart- 
mouth’s beautiful house in Charles Street, 
Berkeley Square, for the season. 


are 


This picture shows Prince’s hockey team, which has been so successful recently. 
Messrs. A. Lawford, A..N. Macklin, Hon. H. W. Stonor, B. Waite, H. H. Duden, 
B. M. Patton (captain), B. C. Cox, T. J. White, and T. Sopwith 
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and was before her marriage 


ICE HOCKEY AT CHAMONIX 


THE TATEER 


im Lown and Out. 


Lord Dartmouth’s New 
Tenants. 
The Charles Street house, 
which is one of the 
finest in Mayfair, used to 
be owned by Lord Revel- 
stoke, who’ furnished and 
decorated it in most luxu- 
rious style. Until her elder 
daughter married Lady 
Dartmouth did quite a lot 
of entertaining there, but 
nowadays she divides her 
time between her husband's 
two fine country seats, Pat- 
shull near W olverhampton, 
a noble Italian mansion in 
the midst of asplendid park, 
and Woodsome Hall in the 
West Riding, which lays 
ample claim to be called 
one of the stately homes of 
England. It is a beautiful 
old house of Elizabethan 
style with mullioned win- 


dows, long gabled front, 
balustraded terraces, and 


has a great galleried hall 
of feudal aspect containing 
some fine old ‘portraits, 
furniture, and hung with 
curious weapons and suits 
of ancient armour. — Its 
gardens are among the 
loveliest in England, too, 
with their grass walks, yew 
hedges, and herbaceous 
borders. 


te % tt 


To Run or be Run Over. 
here does not seem 
much likelihood’ of 
pedestrians obtaining their 
much-needed islands in 
all Mall in spite of the 
recommendation of the 
Commissioner of Police. It appears that 
these havens of refuge for the weak and 
nervous impede the traffic, and the spoilt 
darling of the London public, the taxi- 
cabman, objects strongly to them.’ It 
only remains therefore to see which is 
stronger, the dislike of the taxi for the 
refuge or the objection of the refugee to 
be run over by the taxi. 


Lallie Charles 


She married in 
She is 


o 


In the Name of 
Humanity. 
“T*here will bea 

very interest- 
ing amateur dra- 
matic performance 
on February 11, 
12, and 13 at the 
Royal Court 
Theatre, Sloane 
Square, when 
Veronique will be 
played with many 
clever and talented 
actors in the 
principal parts. 
The perform- 
ance is under the 
patronage of the 
Princess of Wales, 
Rear-Admiral Sir 
Adolphus Fit z- 
george, K.C.V.O., 
and C. Arthur 
Pearson, and the 
profits of the per- 
formance will go 
to. the Fresh Air 
Fund. 


The names, reading 


THE TATLER 


The Tatler 


April rz 
i709 


London, February Third, 1909. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: *' Tatler.’’ London. 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 
; SPAS, &c. 


PLEASURE CRuIses TO Sul TO SUNNY LANDS 


BY THE 
ORIENT COMPANY’S s.s. ‘*‘ORMUZ,” 


6,465 tons register. 9,000 horse power. 


From LONDON, From MARSEILLES, 
12th March to 6th April. 8th April to 6th May. 
To PORTUGAL, MOROCCO, To CORFU. GREECE. TURKEY. 
SICILY, DALMATIA, ASIA MINOR. SICILY. ALGERIA 
and MALTA. and PORTUGAL. 
Managers—F. Green & Co., and ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co. 
Head Offices—Fenchurch Avenue, London. 


For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


TOURS by the ... SPAIN, EGYPT 
y PORTUGAL BRAZIL 
NORWAY RIVER PLATE 
R.M.S.P. RIVIERA CEYLON 
«= MOROCCO. CHILE, 
east A A AUSTRALIA. 
£9 15s. to £123. Zii2 11 10 ROUND SOUTH AMERICA 


LUXURIOUS TRAVEL. | SUITES DE LUXE, 
SINGLE BERTH CABINS. GYMNASIUM, &c. 


Apply to the R.M.S.P. Company, 18, Moorgate Street, E.C., and 32, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


WINTER CRUISES to SUNNY CLIMES 


- For Health or Pleasure, by CUNARD Steamers, to 


SPAIN, ALGIERS, MALTA, EGYPT, 
The DELIGHTFUL ADRIATIC, and ITALY. 


“CARPATHIA "and “SLAVONIA ” sail from Liverpoor on 16th FEBRUARY 
and 3rd Marcu respectively. Passengers may return by either of those 
magnificent ships, ““CARONIA” or ‘*CARMANIA.” 


Apply Cunard Line, Liverpool; London, 93, Bishopsgate Street, E.C.; 29-30, Cockspur Street, 
S.W’.: or Paris, 2bis Rue Scribe. 


DHE Sei Bak 


Of this week (issued Friday, February 5th) will contain :— 


THEIR MAJESTIES’ GERMAN VISIT, 


Foreshacowed in a four-page Supplement in which the beauties of Berlin are 
ingeniously represented. 


THE KING VISITING LORD_ LEICESTER. 


A unique photograph exclusive to THe SPHERE. 


SERVIA’S PEOPLE. 


A. clever presentation of King Peter’s subjects. 


TWO NEW OPERAS. 
“THE ANGELUS” and “ELEKTRA.” 


ARCTIC WEATHER IN THE NORTH SEA. 
MAHOMEDANS AT DELHI. 


THE EXTRAORDINARY WAR PLAY AT WYNDHAM’S— 
“THE ENGLISHMAN’S HOME.” 


AND MANY OTHER ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


SOMETHING TO READ. SOMETHING TO LOOK AT. 
FOR EVERYBODY. 


6d. Toros BoePs rer Roky 6d. 


THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be $d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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nager, Mr. GeorGe Epwarpres 


AIETY_ THEATRE. Man 
EVERY EVENING at 0: MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2. 
A New Musical Play, 


OUR MISS GIBBS. 
Box-office open daily 10 till 10. 


|. ONDON HIPPODROME.,. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 7.45 p.m, 
MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
AQUATIC, STAGE, AND EQUESTRIAN SPECTACLE. 


MPIRE, "A DAY IN PARIS,” LYDIA KYASHT in New Dances 
BEATRICE COLLIER and FRED FARREN in LA DANSE DES APACHES, 
“A BLANK CH EQUE,” and SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


MIR: “As CG. SCHNELEE, SPER CHIGSRPECFALIST 


STAMMERING PERMANENTLY CURED. 
ADULTS AND BOYS RECEIVED IN RESIDENCE OR AS DAILY PUPILS. 
UNIMPEACHABLE TESTIMONIALS. 
Appress—119, BEDFORD COURT ‘MANSIONS, LONDON. W.C 


ay’ O R ST. MARY’S ABBEY, GROUNDS, 
JULY 25, 27, 28, 29, 39, 31, 1909. 
(ALTERA ROMA) 


Commencing each day at 3 p.m, 
HISTORIC 


2.500 Performers. Two Complete Choirs. Orchestra of 
WORLD-RENOWNED MINERAL! SPRINGS 


100 Performers. 250 Dancers. 5,000 Seats each day, all re 
(over 80), Sulphurous, Chalybeate, Saline, &c. 


Patrons: T.R.H. THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES 
PRESIDENT: Lord WENLOCK, K.C.B., G.C.S.1.. G.C.LE 
Louis N. PARKER, MASTER OF THE PAGEANT. 
MASTER OF THE Music::T. ‘TERTIUS NOBLE. 
(UNPARALLELED HISTORY 7 EPISODES, repeated each day.; Dating circa 800 B.c. tu 
PAG E A N T served and under cover. | Prices: 3/6, 5/-, 10/6, 21/-. Special 
Railway Facilities: see Railway, Bills and Time Tables. Tickets 
OF on sae roe CuO ry Ist. rove Costanes andi toperties 
made in York. ull particulars from = SECRETARY, 
PAGEANTS. PAGEANT HOUSE, YORK. 
Poe RR OG At Ee: 
and PLEASURE 
Bracing Moorland Air. Splendid Scenery. 
FINEST BATHS IN EUROPE (SO Treatments), 
including Sulphur Baths, Massage Baths, Massage Douches, Hot Air Baths. Vapour Baths, 
Electric Baths, Peat, Turkish, Russian, &c. Treatment for Muco-Membranous Colitis, Chronic 
Appendicitis. &c. 
Write for Illustrated Booklet, describing Waters and areainenta: to H. J. 
BUCKLAND, General Manager, 2, Wells and Baths, Harrogate. 
’ 
THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


A.D 1644. Final Tableau: “The Triumph Song of York,” 
Magnificent Walks and Drives. Extensive Pine Woods. 
ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins station. Patronised by Royalty. 


Boston SPA.—Royal Hotel. Beautiful grounds. Lawn tennis. Bowling green Fishing 
and boating. Motor garage. Special Tariff for Week Ends. Proprietor, H KNaaGs. 


BOURNEMOUTH — Royal Bath Hotel. “The Hotel de Luxe of the South.” Overlooking 
Bay and Pier. Nocharge for attendance or lights. Hotel Orchestra plays in Grand Palm 
Lounge every evening. Garage. Near Meyrick and Queen's Parks Golf Links. Terms a la 
Carte orinclusive. 3” Book to Bournemouth Central Station. C, A. ScHwase. Gen. Manager. 


BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 


RIDLINGTON.—Imperial Private Hotel. Under entirely new management. Tabled’ Hote 
(separate tables), under personal supervision. For Tariff apply Mrs. J.S.GreEN Proprietress. 


BRIDLINGTON.— Metropole. Private Hotel and Boarding Establishment. Sewerby Crescent. 
Full Sea view. Excellent cuisine. Garage. J. Brown, Proprietor. n 
BRIDLINGTON.— TayJor's Café. Promenade and Bridge Street. Light Luncheons. After- 

noon teas. Handsome well-appointed rooms. 


COLCHESTER.—The Cups. Posting and Motor Garage. E. J. Hart, Proprietor. 


(CCRUDEN BAY. N.B.—ldeal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 


GRAND CANARY.—Hotel Metropole. Facing the sea, situated within easy range of the 
City and Harbour. 


GRAND CANARY.—Hotel Victoria, Monte. Occupies an extremely fine position in the 
beautiful Monte district. Bt 


ARROGATE.—Clarendon Hotel. Facing the Stray. Near station and pump room. 
Garage and inspection pit; excellent stabling and loose boxes. Proprietor: THos. RILEY. 


ARROGATE,—Grand Hotel. One minute's walk from Baths and Wells. Overlooking the 
Valley Gardens. An Ideal Residential Hotel MotorGarage. ‘Grams: “ Grand.” ‘Phone: 1017. 


ARROGATE,.—Camwal is like the British Fleet, First in all Waters. Most Harrogate Hotels 
purvey the “*CAMWAL” Gold Medal Mineral Waters _in syphons and bottles. 


ARROGATE.— White Hart. Central position. Near Wells, Baths, and Kursaal. Excellent 
Cuisine. Mrs. Kaye, Proprietress. 


HARROGATE.— Wellington Hotel. Two minutes to Pump Rooms, Baths, and Kursaal. 
Croquet and Tennis Lawns. Lift to all floors. Telegrams: *’ Wellington, Harrogate.” 


HARROGATE.—Harston & Co., Ltd. Harrogate and Leeds. Renowned for mineral waters. 


HULL. Minerva Hotel. Family and Commercial. High-class cooking. Every convenience. 
Facing Docks and Corporation Pier. 


EAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Ideal Winter Resort. Conveniently reached from all 
parts. Enlarged and remedelled. Unique Hunting Quarters, largest Stabling and Garage in 
District. Tel. 109 Leamington. 


LEEPS. —Reynolds & Branson, Ltd. High-class Mineral Waters, Wholesale and Retail. 


LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 


ARGATE.—Cliftonville Hydro. Fullylicensed. Finest position, facing seaand Oval. Electric 
lightand lift. Roof garden, Billiards(2 tables). First class cuisine and wines, Within easy 
distance of golf links. Motor garagein grounds of Hotel. Turkish, Dowsing and Electric baths- 
Special week-end tickets from Messrs. Cook & Sons—Saturday to Monday, £2; Friday tc 
Monday, £2 10s., including Ist class railway fare and full board. Special terms for lengthenet 
stay during Winter and early Spring. For Tariff apply Manager. 2 


MUNDESLEY-ON-SEA.—Grand Hotel. Tariff on application to RemtLy MEAap, Resident 
Proprietor. 


SCARBOROUGH. Brooklands, Private Hotel and Boarding Establishment. Esplanade 
Gardens, South Cliff. Close to Spa Gardens and golf links. ‘'The best of everything.” 
Apply MANAGERESS. é 
SCARBOROUGH. Prince of Wales. Magnificent view of Bay, overlooking Spa. Golf links. 
Lounge and billiard room. Terms moderate and inclusive. H. Furniss, Manager. 


SCARBOROUGH — The far-famed Simnels. King of Cakes. Patronised by Her Majesty 
the Queen. Made only by Frances TayLtor & Sons, New Street. 


"TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First class Family. 300 years old. Garage. 


WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week endat Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. Nearestto golflinks- 
Do. Royal Hotel, for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For Sunshine and Atlantic Breezes. Guide, stamp, Phillput, Stationer. 
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SNAPSHOTS FROM HERE AND THERE 


LABOUR RECOGNISING ITS FOWER—THE PORTSMOUTH CONFERENCE 
OUR FUTURE PREMIER—PERHAPS! MR. WILL CROOKS MR. VICTOR GRAYSON, M.P. 


Mr. George Bernard Shaw, who stated that were The Labour member for Woolwich, a trenchant Who has recently been doing a little motor tour 
he elected premier. he would be an advocate of politician who can sing a good song if need round the environs of Portsmouth in the company 
the free state-made loaf . arises of Mr. F, T, Jane, the naval expert 


CURLING IN YORKSHIRE THIS IS NOT MEPHISTOPHELES M. COQUELIN, AINE 


Mr. T. Vickerman (on left) and Mr. W. l’Anson, both But Prince Francis of Teck presenting the The greatest French actor of his time, who haa just died 

well-known Yorkshire sportsmen. The former was cup given by himself for competition at at the age of sixty-eight. He was born in a baker's 

in his younger days a_ successful hurdler, while the annual display and prize-giving of the shop in Boulogne. A great tragedian and great 

Mr. l’Anson's racing stables at Malton are world- Claude Eliot Lads’ Club in the Drill Hall, comedian, his favourite character was Cyrano de 
famous Shaftesbury Street, New North Road Bergerac in M. Rostand’s plz 
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THE SDADEER 


The Modernising of 
Frogmore House. 
he Prince and 
Princess of 
Wales are having 
a great many im- 
provements made 
in the house and 
grounds of. their 
Windsor residence, 
Frogmore House, 
which for so long 
remained dreary 
and shut up. The 
house itself is 
much more com- 
modious_ than 
York Cottage, and 
it is said to be 
their Royal High- 
nesses’ intention 
to spend more of 
their time there 
in future. For a 
long time Frog- 
more was con- 
sidered damp and 
unhealthy and 
avoided on that 
account, but a 
new system of 
drainage and 
various modern 
improvements 
have removed all 
cause for uneasi- 
ness on that score. 


His Favourite 

Game. 

“|~he Prince, who 
greatly enjoys 

a game of billiards, 


is having a fine billiard-room added to 
Hitherto he has had to go up 
to the Castle whenever he wanted a game, 
and it is well known that he has no great 


the house. 


liking for the Castle or its 
precincts at any time; in fact, 
he prefers to attend public 
worship at the parish church 
at Windsor on Sunday morn- 
ings. to joining the Royal 
Family and the household in 
the private chapel. 


on 
i 


A Needed Improvement. 


Great changes are also being 
made in the grounds and 
gardens at Frogmore under the 
able superintendence of Mr. 
Mackellar, who recently. laid 
out those at Sandringham with 
such excellent effect. A com- 
modious garage is also being 
built for the accommodation of 
the Prince’s cars, which up. to 
the present have had to be kept 
in the Castle mews for want of 
proper housing at F'rogmore. 


it 


Genius and Noise. 
he one great musical event 
of the week has un- 
doubtedly been the production 
at Dresden of Richard Strauss’s 
Elektra. Everything else in 
the musical world has been 
overshadowed by it. From 
those who have seen the opera 
Iam told the music of Salome 
is mere child’s. play. to this 
his latest opera, and that the 
fight between the singers 


MRS. BEATTY AND HER LITTLE SON 


Mrs. Beatty is the wife of Captain Beatty, who has 

just been appointed A.D.C. to her Majesty. 

will be remembered, is a daughter of Mr. Marshall 
Field, the well-known Chicago millionaire 


Lailie Charles 


LORD PIRRIE 


She, it 


and the orchestra as to which is going 
to be-heard is far more exciting than any 
prize-fight. This apparently is the music 
of the future. Shade of Mozart! 


MINISTERS IN THE LAND OF SUNSHINE 


Dr. Macnamara (on right) and Mrs. Macnamara (seated on trunk) at 

Villefranche. There are many distinguished people staying at this favourite 

resort just now. Mr. McKenna, who has been cruising in the Admiralty 
yacht, ‘‘Enchantress,’’ may be seen in a dark coat 


1zO 
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For the Italian 
Sufferers. 

mong the most 

interesting of 
the many inte- 
resting entertain- 
ments got up by 
charitably-minded 
people for the 
sufferers of the 
earthquake in 
Southern Italy is 
undoubtedly — the 


concert arranged 
by Mr. . John 
MacCormack at 
the Albert Hall 
to-morrow. Her 
Majesty the 
Queen has _pro- 


mised to be pre- 
sent, and another 
distinguished pa- 
troness is Princess 
Christian. All the 
greatest singers in 
London have pro- 
mised their ser- 
vices, and _ the 
concert ought to 
be one of those 
magnificent enter- 
tainments in the 
cause of charity 
for which London 


The new Knight of St. Patrick, who will be installed 

at Dublin Castle to-morrow (the 4th, inst.). 

and Lady Pirrie have been spending the winter at 
their London home in Belgrave Square 


is so justly re- 
nowned. 
Lord A Cookery 
Museum. 
rankfort — of 


sausage fame 


—has now had the distinction conferred 
on it of being the first city in the world to 


establish a gastronomic museum. Among 
the group entitled ‘ancient cooking 


trelics’’ there is said to be a fine 
collection of railway  sand- 
wiches. 


Our Radio-active Monarch. 
“The King’s “‘radio activity ” 

continues unabated. 
Hardly had Sir Frederick 
Treves delivered his interest- 
ing lecture on “‘radium in sur- 
gery’ at the London Hospital 
last week when the announce- 
ment came that his Majesty was 
about to confer a royal ‘charter 
upon the new medical institute, 
which in future is to be known 
as the Royal British Radium 
Institute. This is yet other 
levidence of how much his Ma- 
jesty is interested not only in 
the advancement of science 
in general but especially that 
branch of it which would 
lereatly advance the health and 
welfare of his people. The 
power of radium is almost 
limitless. The study of it may 
perhaps revolutionise the me- 
dical knowledge of the world. 
It is therefore only right that a 
monarch who has so_ often 
shown himself in complete 
sympathy with everything that 
conduces to the peace and hap- 
piness of the world should 
interest himself in this, probably 
the greatest medical discovery 
of recent years. 
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THe KAISERIN AND HER DAUGHTER. 


Dennhof 


THE GERMAN EMPRESS AND PRINCESS VICTORIA LOUISE OUT WALKING 


pical interest in view of the coming visit of the King and Queen to Berlin next week. The German capital will be en féte 


The above snapshot is of to 
during the time their Majesties are in Berlin and many interesting excursions are already planned 
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By Philip 
Whiteway. 


A GROUP OF ROYAL SPECTATORS AT THE RIVIERA POLO CLUB 


The principal names, from left to right, are: 


Cannes. 


WO London papers of recent date state that the Duke 
of Sutherland has arrived in Mentone and in Cannes 


respectively ; as a matter of fact 

the duke has chosen the former 
resort for his Riviera home, and the duchess, 
who is “ winter-sporting ” in Switzerland, 
will join him very shortly. They propose 
to build a villa of comparatively modest 
dimensions as they do not intend to enter- 
tain very much. 

The alarming annual winter crop of 
motor accidents is growing nicely and 
promises well. Last week an-auto-’bus 
of one of the hotels, travelling at about 
thirty miles per hour, attempted to crowd 
a massive steam roller off the road, and 
the hotel is for the moment deprived of its 
motor vehicle. The day before a tram car 
and a motor car came into violent colli- 
sion near the town hall, and the latter 
certainly got the worst of it. Two days 
later an automobile rammed another at 
the foot of the Californie hill, and both 
were more or less smashed. 

To lend variety to what might have 
been rather a dull time we were favoured 
with a water famine for three days. 
Owing to an accident the entire water 
supply of Cannes was cut off. ‘Have 
you had a bath?” was asked whenever 
two Englishmen met. 


went to Nice for a tub. 


Some sought the 
sea for a plunge in the briny, and some who possessed motors 
Meanwhile Cannes would have been 


Louis of Bourbon, and the Duchess of Calabria 


Princess Ghika, Duke of Calabria (pretender to the Neapolitan throne), Prince Louis of Bourbon, Princess 


altogether thirsty and dirty but for the generous aid of the 


PRINCE LOUIS OF BOURBON IN THE GROUNDS 
OF THE CANNES POLO CLUB 


Mayor of Grasse, who diverted 


supply to the Pearl of the Riviera. 


part of his town’s water 


A good many smart dinners and 
luncheons have been given in the beautiful 
restaurant of the new municipal casino 
here. The chef from the Grand at Monte 
Carlo is in charge of the cuisine, and 
Renault, from the London Carlton, is 
manager. Sir Edward Sassoon gave a 
little dinner party on Saturday week, and 
recently I noticed that Lord and Lady 
Cheylesmore had Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Cros- 


field, Mr. and Mrs. Rockefeller, and Mrs. 
Elsie French Vanderbilt to lunch with 
them. 
Nice. 


t the Hermitage, the superb new hotel 

on the plateau above the Carabacel 
quarter, Luigi (for so many years director 
of Shepheard’s in Cairo) and Co. are 
rubbing their hands and reeling off titles 
at an alarming pace. Baron Maurice de 
Rothschild and his charming young bride 
on their wedding tour have put up at this 
hostelry, and Louise Duchess of Devonshire 
is also here. The duchess, who is delighted 
with the hotel, gave a dinner here the 
other night, and Prince and Princess 
Hohenlohe were among the guests. » The 


Counte-s of Gosford, who is a daughter of the Duchess of Devon- 
shire, has just arrived at the Hermitage on a visit to her mother. 


A VIEW OF THE NEW CASINO AT CANNES 
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POLO STARTS AT CANNES 


Prominent Personalities from England and Elsewhere. 


MR. W. S. BRINDLE, WHO SCORED SEVERAL GOALS MR. DURLACHER, A WELL-KNOWN PLAYER 


PRINCE GHIKA, AN INTERESTED SPECTATOR CAPTAIN JAUBERT, WHO PLAYED A BRILLIANT GAME 


CAPTAIN MILLER, WHO ARRANGED THE TEAMS MR. DURLACHER (ON LEFT) AND CAPTAIN. DE CRESPIGNY 


The recent opening day of the polo games at Cannes was so windy as to be almost strong enough to unseat the riders. Sides were arranged by 

Captain Miller, who joined three players from France against four from England. The teams were: Mr. W. S. Brindle, Captain E. Brown, Mr. R. McGrath, 

and Sir Clifford Cory against M. de Yturbe, Captain Jaubert, Captain Miller, and Baron de Meyronnet Saint-Marc. The latter team won by 6 goals to 3. 

Brilliant performances were accomplished by Mr. Brindle and Captain Jaubert for their respective sides. The spectators, amongst others, included Prince 
Ghika, Lord and Lady Cheylesmore, Mrs. French Vanderbilt, and Countess Szechenyi 
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“OUR MISS GIBBS” 


T was peculiarly appropriate for the 
O.P. Club to entertain Mr. George 
Edwardes to dinner on Sunday in 
view of the production of the new 

piece at the Gaiety, for Our Miss Gibbs is 
the most amusing entertainment that has 
been seen there since In Town. I had 
every reason to feel depressed, for | had 
to go on the second night, which is 
always the dreariest in a run, and I had to 
do so without being able to dine first ; yet 
notwithstanding these drawbacks the gay 
entertainment seemed far gayer than the 


Gaiety has been of late. 
“The position of Mr. Edwardes as a 
caterer must be 

very difficult, for he not 
only has to interpret the 
wish of the public but 
as head and front of the 
managers in this line he 
has to do things far better 
than hisrivals. It has been 
quite clear for some time 
that he has been casting 
about for new sources of 
humour, for he has tried 
new experimentsandseveral 
newcomers. The advent of 
The Merry Widow has con- 
vinced him upon one point 
which is on the right lines, 
namely, that in light enter- 
tainment people want to 
do something else besides 
guffaw. Thus the touch of 
sentiment in Our Miss Gibbs 
is timely and delightful, 
especially when played by 
such a fine actor as Mr. 
O. B. Clarence. 


% tt a 


r. Edwardes, however, 
has only halfemerged 
from the heresy of the in- 
choate plot, for having got 
Mr. J. T. Tanner to con- 
struct a genuine story in 
the first act he has jetti- 
soned him in the second 
for the scene-painter (we 
are shown the Court of 
Honour at the Franco- 
British Exhibition), the 
costumier, and the come- 
dians, reserving room, how- 
ever, for a pretty patch of 
real drama played by Mr. 
Clarence and Miss Millar. 


‘The play may be said 

to be the bright side 
of life in a big store “of 
which Diana of Dobson's 
presents the gloomy view. 
The scene is Garrod’s 
Stores, in which Mary Gibbs 
from Yorkshire has a prominent place. 
She is wooed by Lord Eynsford in the 
guise of a bank clerk although he is 
engaged to Lady Elizabeth Thanet, who 
in turn is devoted to the Hon. Hughie 
Pierpoint, an amateur burglar. These 
characters supply the “hupper suckles”’ 
as Mr. Yellowplush would say. 


he lower stratum is represented by Mr. 
Edmund Payne as Mary’s Yorkshire 
cousin, Timothy Gibbs. With the advent 
of Timothy the fun begins and the play 
comes to life, demonstrating that Mr. Payne 


THE TRIUMPH OF 


is the great favourite of the Gaiety. His 
recent tour in the provinces seems to have 
sharpened his wit and broadened his 
manner; at any rate, he quickly esta- 
blishes himself as the pivot of the enter- 
tainment, a capital set-off in his ill-fitting 
clothes and unkempt appearance to the 
lords and ladies and gorgeously-dressed 
young women among whom he is placed. 


The humorous plot consists in Hughie’s 

having “pinched” the Ascot Cup 
from the Earl of St. Ives, the father of his 
lady love. Hughie has been coached in 


burglary by Slithers, a professional crook. 
The bag in which the Ascot Cup is con- 


“PENELOPE” 


Dickie (Mr. Graham Browne) to Penelope (Miss Marie Tempest): Don't be a little 


beast, Pen 


cealed is accidentally exchanged for thie 
bag which Tim has brought up to town 
with cakes, eggs, and butter for his cousin 
Mary. It is ultimately stolen by Slithers, 
who shares with Tim the £500 paid for its 
return by Hughie. That all seems rather 
complicated when you come to write it 
down in cold prose, but (as seldom happens 
in musical comedy) the plot tells itself 
clearly and most humorously on the stage. 
As a rule I find it more impossible to 
tell the story of a musical comedy than 
a five-act melodrama, not because the 
story is long but because it is so 
intricate. 
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AND OUR GERTIE. 


he most charming incident in the play 

is the meeting of Lord St. Ives and 
Mary at the exhibition. His lordship is a 
kindly old gentleman with a streak of 
tender sentiment which saves the situa- 
tion, He takes to Mary (who is beauti- 
fully dressed for the exhibition) and tells 
her how he once found in an old cabinet 
a bundle of faded love letters written by 
a young girl, and these had had a great 
influence on his life. It is not quite clear 
how he was affected, but Mr. Clarence | 
makes us feel he was and joins the hands. 
of Mary and her bank clerk, so that the 
play ends much more adroitly and 
logically, and therefore more acceptably, 
than this type of entertainment has been 

wont to do. 


f Mr. Payne has im- 
proved by his provin- 
cial tour Miss Gertie Millar 
has made a distinct ad- 
vance since she_ visited 
America. The States tend 
to destroy many of our 
actors. I have seen an 
Englishman play an Eng- 
lish comedy in New York 
as if he had never seen our 
side, but Miss Millar is as 
dainty as ever, and her 
power of evaluating every 
aspect of a part and a song 
is quite extraordinary. She 
has a capital ditty about 
Yorkshire, and dressed as a 
clown she sings a moon- 
light serenade with great 
charm. On the other hand, 
Ido not think Miss Denise: 
Orme has advanced since 
she was last seen in town. 
At any rate she makes 
Lady Elizabeth Thanet a 
rather colourless personage.. 
Miss Jean Aylwin looks. 
quite a picture as a Scots- 
woman who figures as a 
French modiste at Garrod’s,. 
and Miss Kitty Mason in 
an interlude all too brief 
dances divinely. 


“he men are all good. 
Mr. Payne, thoroughly 
on his mettle, keeps the 
house in roars of laughter ; 
Mr. Robert Hale as the 
professional crook is fulk 
of life; Mr. Grossmith as. 
Hughie does his part ‘to: 
perfection because he has- 
done it often before; and 
Mr. O. B. Clarence gives. 
a picture of Lord St. Ives 
that is clear cut as a 
cameo, showing us how 
greatly this type of enter- 
tainment gains by realacting. Mr. Hather- 
ton plays the part of the manager at the 
stores with much neatness, and the 
ladies wear their wonderful clothes in the: 
most wonderful’ way. The music, by 
Mr. Caryll, who has returned to his 
conductorship, and by Mr. Lionel Monck- 
ton, is bright and in many cases novel. 
The lyrics, by Mr. Adrian Ross and Mr. 
Percy Greenbank, are very much to the 
point. Altogether Our’ Miss Gibbs is as 
merry an entertainment as you could 
wish to see, and—-what is better for Mr. 
Edwardes—having seen it once you will. 
want to pay return visits. 


Dover Street studios 
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*“LAPACHE ” PRIVATE LIFE. 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF MISS BEATRICE COLLIER 


This charming young lady has made a name for herself by her striking and clever rendering of ‘‘La Danse des Apaches” with Fred Farren at the Empire 

Theatre. It will be remembered that the dance created quite a furore on its first presentation, and at the present time—such is the penalty of success— 

the Apache dance finds a place on nearly every music-hall programme throughout the country. Inset is a picture (by Ellis and Walery) of Miss Collier 
in the dance in question 
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A Soldier Hero. 


Y its rapid succession of exciting 
incident and adventure, its hair- 
breadth escapes, its ever-changing 
panorama of stirring events and 

scenes, and its wonderful acts of bravery 
and courage, the life of Colonel Fred 
Burnaby ought by right to have belonged 
to those glorious days of romance and 
chivalry which disappeared, as far as 
England is concerned, with the last of the 
Plantagenets. In that “tame and pusilla- 
nimous age,” as the subject of Mr. Thomas 
Wright’s “life” describes the latter 
Victorian era, such a career of adventure 
and excitement was little less than an 
anachronism. Of magnificent strength 
and physique, courage and magnanimity, 
Colonel Fred Burnaby probably united in 
luis person just those qualities which have 
always made the annals of the British 
Empire such a glorious record of bravery 
and pluck. 


‘ 


An Enthralling Narrative. 
n the “Life of Colonel Fred Burnaby ” 
(Everett and Co.) Mr. Thomas Wright 
says of him, “For years he was the most 
popular man in England. Ofa fertile inven- 
tion he never hesitated to take the initiative. 
Perspicacious, determined, resourceful, 
tenacious, and amazingly daring, his 
audacity again and again catches the 
breath.” Reading this book one is re- 
minded more than once of those tales of 
adventure which make ‘The Arabian 
Nights” such an enthralling narrative. The 
whole story of his life is indeed more like 
a romance than a reality. It is simply a 
swiftly-moving panorama of brave deeds, 
léading up eventually to that last most 
thrilling scene-—the terrible passage at 
arms on the field of Abu Klea. 
Colonel Burnaby as Aeronaut. 
(~olonel Burnaby was among the first 
Englishmen to turn his mind seriously 
to the science of aeronautics. It was while 
studying this subject that his attention 
was drawn to the inyention of a French- 
man which was advertised as being able 
to control the direction . 
of a balloon, such a 
thing having always 
up to then been con- 
sidered impossible. 
Burnaby at once set 
out to inspect the new 
machine and to judge 
for himself the value 


of the Frenchman’s 
scheme. Although he 


never believed for a 
moment that the in- 
vention was practicable 
yet, mevertheless, an. 
ascent was arranged. 
The result was within 
an ace of killing every- 
body concerned. At 
the height of 3,000 ft. 
above London it was: 
suddenly found that 
the neck of the balloon, 
which should have 
been left open for 
the escape of gas, was 
tied securely witha silk 
pocket handkerchief. 
As the gas was ex- 
panding every moment 
the balloon must neces- 
sarily burst. This in- 
deed happened. “ At 
last,” said Burnaby, 
“there came a creaking 


“FRED” 


Reproduced by permission of the editor of 
“Vanity Fair” 


sound like the tearing of a lady’s dress.” 
The gas rushed out with a hissing sound 
and the balloon descended with a frightful 
rapidity. The miracle which saved his 
life and those of his companions was not 
the least miraculous incident of this 
extraordinary man’s career. 


BEARDING THE LION 


IN HIS DEN 


Colonel Burnaby and Lord Randolph Churchill attacking Mr. Joseph Cnamberlain. 
cartoon by E. C. Mountfort reproduced in ‘‘ The Dart,” April 18, 1884 
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LIFE OF A GALLANT SOLDIER. 


Colonel Burnaby as Traveller and Fighter. 
uring his many and lengthy journeys 
in Morocco and Spain he contributed 
many amusing articles to the different 
English periodicals, notably “ The Morn- 
ing Post.” Speaking of the Spaniards he 
says, “I often talk to them about their 
bull fights and tell them they should see a 
man fight such as we have in England. 
To which they invariably answer, ‘ How 
cruel and barbarous you English are.’ ” 
Later on he and Don Carlos became 
inseparables, and people often saw the 
gigantic Spaniard and the gigantic Eng- 
lishman stalking together on the ramparts 
of Fort San Marcial. Once during the 
Carlist War Burnaby was calmly watch- 
ing a fight when a body of the enemy 
delivered from within a hundred yards 
a murderous volley which brought down 
several men near him. He remained, 
however, calmly standing and chatting on 
the spot, nor did he depart until the attack 
had been repulsed. 
The Celebrated Ride to Khiva. 
uring his celebrated ride to Khiva he 
had an interesting conversation with 
a Russian officer whose remarks are parti- 
cularly valuable at the present juncture 
of Indian affairs. ‘ You English,” he told 
Burnaby, ‘‘are always thinking we 
(Russians) want India, but you are apt to 
forget one equally important point which 
is that some day the natives of that 
country may wish to govern themselves. 
You are doing everything you can to’ 
teach the inhabitants their own strength. 
You establish schools, you educate the 
people, they read your newspapers. But 
the day will come when some agitators 
will set these thinking masses in motion, 
and then what force have you to oppose 
them? If ever there was a nation de- 
termined to commit suicide it is England,” 


He Compares the G.O.M. and “ Dizzy.” 
H* opinien of Gladstone in dealing 

with the Russians was that he 
“ made a fine speech and did nothing”; of 
Disraeli that he “said nothing but sent 
a fleet to Besika Bay.” 
During a stormy 
political meeting he 
suddenly seized two 
of the ringleaders who 
had been ridiculing 
him by the collar, 
one in each hand, and 
having lifted them off 
their feet held them 


out straight and 
carried them so sus- 


pended to the back of 
the platform, deposit- 
ing each on a chair. 


co} 033 it 


The End. 

“Lhen came his 
gallant and 

courageous _ fighting 

for his country in the 

Soudan, culminating 

at last in the fatal 


tragedy on the field of 
Abu Klea. But the 
name of such valiant 
soldiers will live in the 
annals of the British 
Empire as long as 
devotion to duty and 
faithfulness unto death 
shall continue to re- 
main the watchword 


From the Z 
of all true Englishmen. 
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MAT A FIDGET OUR EARTH IS BECOMING 


A TERRIBLE LANDSLIP AT SHEPPEY 


The terrible earthquake at Messina seems to have set the whole earth in motion. Look at this landslide, the result of the encroaching sea, where part of the cliff has, 
as is seen, slipped bodily away 


A BOG ON THE MOVE IN IRELAND 


Impelled by heavy floods behind it a bog, thousands of acres in size, on Mount Mary, Kilmore, near Ballygar, co. Galway, began moving some fortnight ago and has 

caused vast damage in Ireland, having ingulfed farms and hamlets at the foot of the mountain. The little hamlets are occupied by people whose principal occupation 

is the making and sale of turf. Several of the small farmers have lost all their stock. Our photograph shows the huge mass of semi-liquid mud and slime with great 
tufts of rank weeds on it slowly advancing over a meadow (in foreground) 


A TYPHOON PLAYING PITCH-AND-TOSS IN BURMA 


The typhoon, although more common to the Chinese seas—indeed, it takes its name from the Chinese, “tlai fung,” meaning a great wind—is nevertheless somewhat 
impartial in the distribution of its favours, and recently a disastrous visit was paid to the Aracan coast, Lower Burma. The picture shown above depicts a scene of 
devastation in Akyab. an important seaport town. The harbour was completely wrecked, large vessels being bodily transplanted far on the foreshore 
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Mrs. Patrick Campbell. 
VERYBODY will be delighted to 

hear that the playgoing public are 
flocking to see Mrs. Patrick Camp- 

bell in Rudolf Besier’s new play, 

Olive Latimer’s Husband. The dramatic 
career of Mrs. Campbell has been most 
romantic. “Nothing but bare necessity 
drove me on the stage,’ she declared. A 
complete novice she knew literally nothing 
about acting, but she had temperament— 
the true dramatic temperament—which is 
essential to all theatrical success. One 
day she walked into an agent's office and 
paid her guinea just like any other young 
woman, and as she was leaving a man 
named Green entered the office and was at 
once struck by her somewhat eerie beauty 
and deep, languishing Italian eyes. He 
happened to be organising a company 
to play one of Buchanan’s dramas in 
the provinces, and at once engaged her 
to play an important part. 


Sunshine After Rain. 
hen came a period of ill-health to be 
followed by a short season in melo- 
drama at the Adelphi. It was here that 
Mr. Pinero saw her and was so struck with 
the beauty and temperament of the young 
actress that he boldly engaged her to play 
the principal part in his new play, The 
Second Mrs. Tanqueray. ‘The rest of ner 
career is dramatic history, but it is in- 
teresting to remember that when Mrs. 
Tanqueray was produced at the St. James’s 
it was never intended to keep the piece on 
for a run. As a play it was considered 
too gloomy and tragic to attract the 
ordinary playgoer, and at first only a 
series of matinées were arranged. Of its 
extraordinary success on the first night, 
however, and how Mrs. Camphell became 
the talk of London everybody will readily 
remember. 
‘‘La Joyeuse Veuve” a Paris. 
aris is at last to have its Merry Widow, 
a over the production of which there 
has been so much debate. MM. Robert de 
Hero and G. A. de Caillavet will rewrite 
the book, which is certian to be something 
very witty and amusing, and of course 
Lehar’s music will be utilised, Mdlle. 
Mariette Sully, who not long ago appeared 
at Daly’s Theatre, will play Sonia, and it 
is not unlikely that one of our foremost 
London comedians will be engaged for the 
vole of the prince. 


Another Welcome Revival. 
fter Dorothy (a long time hence) we 

shall all welcome the revival of 
Audran’s charming opera, La Cigale, It 
is a good many years since this successful 
piece was seen in London, but the music 
of Audran like that of Sullivan never 
seems to grow old. We still remember 
with pleasure the success of Miss Geral- 
dine Ullmar in the title-véle and of Mr. 
Eric Lewis as the fickle old duke. 
A Parisian Success in London. 
People interested in the modern I’rench 

theatre will be glad to know that 
Mr. Clement Hobson has bought the entire 
English and American rights of Alfred 
Capus’s delicious comedy, L’Oiseau Blessé, 
an adaptation of which will doubtless be 
seen shortly in London. At present the 
piece with Guitry, Andrée Megard, and 
Eve Lavalliére is one of the greatest suc- 
cesses of the Paris season. 


Elwin Newme 


MISS GERTRUDE ROBINS 


Who has recently been playing Monicain Mr. Keble 

Howard's ‘‘Compromising Martha.’”’ Miss Robins 

is a brilliant comedy actress of great vivacity and 

has had considerable experience in London and 
the provinces 


MISS GLEESON-WHITE 


Who is playing several Wagnerian réles at Covent 
Garden with much success 


MRS. FREASE-GREEN 


Who made a most successful début at Covent 
Garden this season 
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Mr. Tree’s Plans. 
With the last act entirely rewritten The 
Dancing Girl, which Mr. Tree repro- 
duces early in February at His Majesty’s 
Theatre, ought to come before the present 
generation of playgoers with all the gla- 
mour of a novelty. It is a good many 
years since Mr. Henry Arthur Jones’s drama 
finished a wonderfully successful career of 
over twelve months at the Haymarket, and 
the public memory is proverbially a short 
one. Miss Alice Crawford will play the 
role originally associated with Miss Julia 
Neilson, and of course Mr. Tree will once 
morereappear as the Duke of Guisebury, 
in which character he made such a tre- 


mendous success years ago. Meanwhile 
Pinkie and the Fairies will disappear 


from London on February 13, and will 
not return to brighten our grey metropolis 
until next Christmas. 
tie cod iit 
The Intellectual Theatre. 

he “coterie”’ theatre has now becomea 
definite institution in fashionable 
theatreland. At one time we had only a 
few societies who from time to time gave 
semi-private performances to an audience 
composed principally of their own sub- 
scribers and a few isolated public repre- 
sentations which only attracted the notice of 
the serious-minded. At the present time, 
however, we have at least half-a-dozen all 
giving frequent and often brilliant per- 
formances to a public as enthusiastic as it 
is numerous. Last week saw the second 
series given by the After Noon Theatre 
(please do not be so ignorant as to call it 
“ Afternoon”’) at His Majesty’s. A very 
admirable performance of Mr. Bernard 
Shaw’s Admivable Bashville was given, to- 
gether with George Paston’s amusing coster 
playlet, ’Tilda’s New Hat. A new society 
opened last Tuesday in the Fortune Play- 
house in Brewer Street, W., and gave an 
interesting if somewhat unimaginative 

performance of Browning’s Pippa Passes. 


New Music-hall Turns. 
AN good many sensational “ turns’ were 

presented at the different halls last 
week. Chief among these was the début 
in London of Miss Carrie Nation, whose 
reception before a hostile audience ‘at the 
Canterbury may best be described “as an 
“omelette” in one act. ‘The public 
appearance of Miss Violet Charlesworth 
is promised very soon, and at the Tivoli 
Theatre, Manchester, that extremely accom- 
plished comédienne, Miss Decima Moore, 
made a triumphant début. 


Name your Price, Please. 
ho would not be a successful actor ? 
Mr. David Warfield, the American 
comedian, has been guaranteed £10,000 
by Mr. George Edwardes for a ten-weeks’ 
season in London. His advent may be 
expected some time next September, when 
he will bring with him The Music Master, 
a piece immensely successful in the States. 
it % it 
Shakspere at the Coronet. 
M: and Mrs. F. R. Benson open their 
= four-weeks’ Shaksperean season at 
the Coronet Theatre on February 8. In 
Coriolanus and Richard III, the company 
will be further strengthened by the in- 
clusion in it of Miss Geneviéve Ward, who 
will play the véle of Volumnia and Queen 
Margaret respectively. An_ influential 
committee of distinguished people headed 
by Princess Louise has been formed. 
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NEW YORK FROM LONDON VIA PARIS. 


THE REAPPEARANCE OF MISS ANNA HELD IN “MISS INNOCENCE” AT THE NEW YORK THEATRE 


Although Mr. Ziegfield’s new production, ‘ Miss Innocence,” has been labelled from the start an ‘‘Anna Held show,” as a matter of fact the talented 
and beautiful lady in question, undoubtedly the star of the whole cast, has little to do except look charming—which is easy for her—and to sing a song 
or two. ‘‘Miss Innocence” we learn, in spite of its title, is witty and most amusing 
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A Little-known Country. 
O much ignorance still pre- 
vails among the majority 
of Englishmen concern- 


ing the, kingdom of 
Hungary that. the issuing of 
Mr. Percy Alden’s. interest- 
ing and _ highly instructive 


book entitled “ Hungary of To- 
day” (Eveleigh Nash) needs 
little or no apology. Each 
chapter is an article dealing 
with the history, constitution, 
internal administration, and 
educational advancement of the 
country and is written for the 
most part by -members of 
the Hungarian Government or 
by those who have been in large 
measure responsible for Govern- 
ment departments. 

eB, co Ro 
The Saving of Child Life. 


‘To most people whose only 
acquaintance with Hun- 
gary is through the columns of 
their daily newspaper this in- 
teresting account of the richness , 
and commercial! prosperity of 
the country will come upon 
them as something of a surprise. 
In the treatment of child life 
Hungary sets an example to 
most of the great European 
nations. Nothing is more strik- 
ing than the description given 
by Mr. Percy Alden, M.P., of the methods 
employed in dealing with the waifs and 
strays of both town and country, and the 
earnest student of this important social 
question can but admire the carefully- 
designed and _ scientific machinery for 
preventing that waste of child life which 
is all too common in England. 
A Social Review. 
Ss nforegone Conclusions,’ by Lady 
Gordon (Hodder and Stoughton. 
6s.), is probably the most vivacious and 
attractive volume of social 
comments published this 
year. Lady Gordon is 
sanely lacking in _ the 
extravagances of Mr. 
Chesterton, but she sees 
the sarcastic and humo- 
rous side of life and 
puts it admirably. Her 
style is so witty that the 
book is thereby the more 
delightful, and in “ The 
Tragedy of Being Irish” 
she deals with the difficult 
subject in a beautiful and 
tender manner. 
tie ie te 
Sayings from ‘‘ Unforegone 
Conclusions.” | 
tS Byrery dining-room is 
laid with an under-) 
ground mine in the shape}. 
of the servants’ hall. It is 
only when staying in some- 
one else’s house that a 
woman is ever able to 
thoroughly appreciate the 
joy of life.” 

“Even in society, which 
is more or less a_ protest 
against monotony, the 
woman who dares to be 
original is still regarded 
with suspicion.” 

“Blood may be thicker 
than water, but it can be 
sourer than vinegar.” 


From “ Lusiige Blatter” 


THE EARTHQUAKE IN BELGRADE 


King Peter (as his throne rocks): Heavens! am | also King of Calabria? 


“ More fine characters have been ruined 
through poverty than have been spoiled 
by riches.” 


Mr. W. J. Locke. 
f there is one word in the English 
language which aptly describes the 
work of Mr. W. Locke more than 
another it is the word—charm. His style 
is charming, his stories are about charm- 
ing people, and of his latest book you 
at once exclaim, ‘‘ Oh, it is ” No; we 
will not use that word again. 


From ** Lustige Blatter" 


A STRIKING CARTOON ON THE HOLOCAUST AT MESSINA 


Death reaping his awful harvest, being followed by Charity endeavouring to repair in 


some measure the damage he is causing 


130 


His Latest Novel— - 
st Septimus” (Murray) is writ- 
ten in all that deliciously 
elusive and enchanting tone 
which Mr. Locke has made so 
entirely his own. Light-hearted, 
whimsical, a thing of infinite 
laughter, light as thistledown, 
yet it verges continually on 
moments of such infinitely 
pathetic beauty as to fill the 
eyes with tears. The hero 
(Septimus) is a dreamer of 
strange dreams. No such un- 
practical creature we fancy has 
ever adorned the pages of fiction 
in the guise of a knight errant. 
He has enough to live upon 
happily and resides with a ter- 
rible man servant who was once 
a burglar. 


By cS % 


—And its Story 
ora Middlehurst, the heroine, 
is a young woman who 
in six-weeks’ experience of a 
drunken husband defies the 
stronger sex and sets out in 
search of adventure on her own 
account. At Monte Carlo she 
meets Septimus and a rather 
impossible character called Ajax 
Dix, the inventor of a patent 
medicine. As was natural from 
the beginning both men love her 
madly in their different ways. 
Septimus’s way is to sacrifice himself by 
marrying her younger sister whom a 
scoundrelly actor had dishonoured. Of 
course, the magnificently independent Lora 
isignorant both of his love for her and his 
sacrifice for her sister, and the gradual 
awakening from the severe attitude of 
being a man-hater to the knowledge that 
the men she has slighted and eschewed 
are infinitely greater than herself forms 
one of the most exquisite portions of this 
truly charming book, which everybody 
should read. 


Sayings of the Week. 

oi “Lhe whole duty of a 
wife in the season 

is to take her husband 

from parties.” —HaLrway 

House, by Maurice Hewlett. 

“We all have our ways, 
all our ‘different ways, of 
loving, but I don’t believe 
a human being existed who 
had no way at all.”—A 
Spirit In Prison, by Robert 
Hichens. 

“T think flirting is silly 
and not quite fair. A flirt 
leads a man on and then 
suddenly puts her nose in 
the air as if he were a 
bad smell and says, ‘ What 
do you mean?’” — THE 
Cimber, by E. F. Benson. 

“When a man tries to 
help a woman it is generally 
because some day he may 
need absolution for haviny 
injured one.’’—F Lowers or 
Fire, by G. B. Burgin. 

“Loneliness is a thing 
of dread, a horror of great 
darkness, and we touch its 
nadir when we must live 
out our lives among those 
who do not understand.” 
—Tue CrutcH oF Crir- 
CUMSTANCE, by Dorothy 
Senior. 
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THE CUP THAT CHEERS. By George Belcher. 
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Customer (who wants a bottle of ipecacuanha wine): !—I—I want a bo—bo—bottle of ip—pip—pip—— 
Shop Boy (who has received notice): ‘Ooray ! 


131 ¢ 


THE TATLER 


INo. 397, FEBRUARY 3, 1909 


THE SEARCHLIGHT IN SOCIETY . 
No. XXXIX.—The Countess of Minto. 


Our Open Letter. 


Y LADY,—‘ Out of sight out of 
mind” is a well-worn proverb, 
but one that by no means 
applies to yourself, for you are 

Vicereine of India and mother of the bride 
of the moment, and as such were a 
notable figure in one of the most brilliant 
marriage ‘pageants known in our social 
history. 

Most of us are aware that you began 
life as Miss Mary Grey, a daughter. of 
General Charles Grey, and that you are 
sister to Lady Antrim, Lady Victoria 
Dawnay, and to the late Duchess 
of St. Albans; and your early 
years gave a good apprentice- 
ship for your future high posi- 
tions, for your father acted as 
private secretary to our late 
Sovereign, so you lived in St. 
James's Palace and were born 
and brought up in the courtly 
entourage ol the late Queen 
Victoria. Then Lady Antrim is 
a lady in waiting, and the chil- 
dren of Lady Victoria Dawnay 
have also had posts in the lhouse- 
hold; and since those days you 
have yourself held a mimic court 
and been Vicereine both of 
Canada and India. 

To-day I seem in a critical 
mood, and will at once say that 
I have heard you described as 
‘‘handsome, clever, active, and 
perhaps proud.” ‘The miners of 
the Klondyke pronounced you 
‘“a clipper,’ but your friends 
say that perhaps there is an 
unnecessary amount of worldly 
wisdom in your sayings and 
doings, and you have always 
done your level best to make 
friends with “the mammon of 
unrighteousness.” 

However, most of us play to 
win, and you have without doubt 
scored some notable successes, 
for in your case Nature was 
kind and gave beauty, brains, 
and the good gifts of energy and 
enterprise. You have dark hair, 
small, perfect features, large, soft 
eyes, and a pale, clear complexion ; and 
your figure is slight and graceful, you hold 
yourself well, receive guests in a charming 
manner, and can act the réle of hostess to 
perfection. And you dress well, and I must 
admit in a less extravagant style than 
many of your contemporaries. Pale blue 
is your chosen colour, and turquoises are 
your favourite ornaments, and of these 
stones you own some splendid specimens. 

By the way, several of our well-known 
women seem to have a special fancy for 
this blue jewel of December. Among 
these are the Princess of Pless, Lady 
Sophie Scott, Lady Juliet Duff, and Lady 
Hothfield, who owns and wears some of 
the finest turquoises in England, and the 
Dowager Lady Wharncliffe has a noted 
turquoise of large size which is engraved 
with Persian characters. Then Mrs. 
Cavendish-Bentinck: possesses a complete 
parure of turquoises, and Lady Claud 
Hamilton wears a notable hair ornament 
in the shape of a huge turquoise butterfly. 
King Edward is a generous but prudent 
present-giver and favours this pretty but 
less costly stone as a wedding present. 
He gave a turquoise brooch to Lady Juliet 
Duff, a turquoise pendant to Lady Wick- 
low, and a turquoise and diamond tiara 
to Queen Victoria Eugénie of Spain. 


Well, now to return to yourself and 
your doings. Much has been written on 
your good looks, smart frocks, and skating 
attainments. But everyone may _ not 
know that you are one of our finest sports- 
women and most renowned travellers. 
Somehow | think that you reached your 
zenith when in Canada, and you certainly 
made a record in the way of rough and 
risky journeyings. You once went through 
the Rocky Mountains region on the cow- 
catcher of the engine, and another time 
you and Lord Minto made a trip from 


THE COUNTESS OF MINTO 


Ottawa to Montreal, a distance of 120 
miles, in Canadian canoes, and the party, 
which comprised eight persons, paddled by 
day and camped in the woods at night, 
and all the arrangements were of the 
most primitive description. Then when 
you and he went to the Klondyke district 
you had to sleep in police barracks, and 
by your pluck and charm managed to 
fasclftate the Klondyke miners. As it 
happened these outings helped you to¢ 
secure a splendid collection of photo- 
graphs which have since that date ap- 
peared in many English and American 
publications. 

‘Then it was while in Canada that you 
learnt to skate to such perfection that you 
have now become a_ show performer both 
in Paris and London; also when there 
you went in strong for sleighing and to- 
bozganing as well as for the newer. sport 
of ski-running. In a word, you had the 
best of good times and made yourself 
much) ied by your Canadian “subjects ”’ 
and also an object of intense interest to 
their wives and daughters, for the Cana- 
dian ladies copied your gowns to the dis- 
may of their bill-paying husbands and 
also to the marked disapproval of the 
precise and puritanical matrons of Quebec, 
Toronto, and Montreal. And besides the 
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above-mentioned journeys you did much 
distant travel in China, Japan, Burma, 
and the western states of America. One 
of your most amusing experiences was a 
dinner visit paid in state to the late 
[Empress of China, to which you were 
accompanied by your two elder daugliters, 
the Ladies Eileen and Ruby Elliot. Both 
you and your hostess sat on the floor to 
eat dinner served Chinese fashion, and 
which included bird’s-nest soup among its 
other spécialités. Now I who love a story 
must remind you of an amusing incident 
that occurred during Lord Minto’s 
term of office in Canada. You 
had planned to give a garden 
party. The day arrived and all 
seemed in order for the event. 
The band played, the gardens 
looked lovely, and you and the 
Governor-General were in readi- 
ness to receive the company, but 
not a soul appeared on the scene. 
Time went on and much surprise 
was expressed, when it suddenly 
dawned on an absent-minded 
aide-de-camp that he had written 
the invitations and entirely for- 
gotten to post them. History 
does not relate, what was the 
end of this “absent - minded 
beggar” nor how the contretemps 
was received by the expectant 
host and hostess. 

Then you may be called an 
all-round clever woman who can 
do many things, and most of 
them remarkably well. You are 
a good judge of art in all its 
branches, can write easily, and 
once sent a useful article on 
skating to ‘“ The Badminton 
Magazine,’ and like Lady Cole- 
brooke you are an adept at the 
pretty craft of wood-carving ; also 
I must not forget to say that you 
are a first-rate shot at big game 
and not long ago brought down 
seven black bears when doing a 
viceregal journey in Kashmir. 

One charming trait in your 
character. is a marked. alfec- 
tion for your five children. Your 
elder son, Lord Melgund, is now nearly 
eighteen, and the younger boy, Master 
Esmond Elliot, is a sunny-faced child 
who seems to be a general favourite. 
Then you have the most charming trio of 
daughters in the universe. Lady Eileen, 
the eldest, is still unwed ; the next is Lady 
Errington, and the youngest is the bride 
par excellence of the month of January. 
Lady Eileen, who has always been 
reckoned the “ quiet”’ one, owns the style 
of looks described as “ sweetly pretty,” acts 
well, and a year or two ago took a lead- 
ing part in a three-act comedy called 
Cynthia during the summer season at 
Simla. Lady Errington is also lovely to 
look at and has become known as a 
splendid horsewoman. Then the new 
Lady Charles Fitzmaurice also rides 
cleverly and has olten ridden awkward 
jumpers at the pony-jumping competitions 
at Annandale. She is only nineteen and 
to my mind quite the prettiest of your 
three daughters. Minto House, your place 
in Roxburghshire, contains one of the 
finest libraries in the northern kingdom, 
which has been visited by literary notables 
that include the poet Campbell and Sir 
Walter Scott—I remain, my lady, your 
obedient servant, CANDIDA. 

NEXT WEEK, THE LADY ANGELA FORBES. 
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Tile ONLY WAY. By Will Owen. 
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Employer (to Clerk): You say you feel as hungry as a wolf and drink like a fish and yet you feel as weak as a rat; you'd 
better see a vet. 
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The Assets of a Mystery. 
HEI soul of the true journalist—aind 
by “ journalist’? I mean not the 
pundit who thinks he guides 
public opinion but the untamed 
subeditor who knows how to bang 
together a page that will sell and to devise 
a contents bill that will make a motor car 
take fright—dearly loves a mystery. Mr. 
Dooley has discovered that there is not 
much interest, not much “ news,” in virtue, 
and that is true enough; but it is also 
true that a plain straightforward crime 
which leaves no room for doubt or’ 
speculation is of little value. It does 
not last, it is good for a day and no 
more; it is a moment bright then 
gone for ever. 
Sleuth Hounds. 
Bt an incident, whether of a 
* criminal nature or not, that is 
mysterious and that causes men to 
debate and to quarrel about it in 
railway trains is hailed with delight 
by the newspaper man, who is born 
and not made. As the details come 
in, or if they do not come in as they 
are cunningly concocted, the prac- 
tised subeditor exclaims, “ Bring 
forth the fatted type and set it.” 
He reserves the best column on the 
chief page for his display even as 
the faithful old lady in a village 
dusts the chair in the best parlour 
when the rector calls. And the 
sleuth hounds of the press are put 
on the track of the trouble whatever 
it may be in full cry after clues. 


The Detective Instinct. 
ow is it that nearly all men and, 
I believe, nearly all women 
dearly love a detective story? I 
cannot account for the fact, but a 
fact it is. The other day I met a 
statesman of front-bench rank and. 
he told me that his favourite occu- 
pation was reading this class of 
literature. He confessed that he was 
always fascinated by the manner 
in which the unscrupulous villain 
always manages at first not only to Mr. 
escape detection but also to throw 
suspicion on some entirely innocent 
character. My right hon. friend is 
a good man, and so he hastened to 
add that he would not enjoy that 
part of the ordinary detective tale 
but for the fact that he knew the astute 
detective would see through these evil 
machinations at the right time and would 
clap the handcuffs on the villain just 
when that abandoned wretch was indulg- 
ing in his most cold-blooded and cynical 
smile. 


The Press on the Track. 
[uring recent years the press has entered 
into the detective business with in- 
creasing gusto, and perhaps the finest 
exhibition of the sporting instinct of the 
journalistic bloodhound was provided by 
Vaffaive Charlesworth. Every paper with 
a particle of self-respect had a special clue 
of its own, and nearly every paper declared 
that its unerring investigator was the only 
man who had managed to see the lady 
and to have a quiet talk with her. Such 
claims may puzzle’ the outsider who is not 
well versed in the methods of the press, 
but after all there is nothing more in- 
credible about such statements than there 
is about the other confident assertion that 


without question. 


each paper in London has a larger cir- 
culation than all the other papers put 
together. 


Eo Es 
That Bath Bun. 
The paper that chiefly impressed me 


about the Charlesworth affair was 
my enterprising contemporary which dis- 


covered that Miss Charlesworth was 
addicted to eating bath buns. Instantly 


the order was given from headquarters 
that all ladies about twenty-five -years of 


age who purchased bath buns in these 


MR. JOHN HAMMOND HAYES 


Who receives nearly £200,000 annually for his professional services. 
Hayes is a well-known mining engineer in New York. To 
investors his word is law, and financial magnates follow his bidding 
His scores of assistants are spread over the 
principal mining countries of the world, and in this way Mr. Hayes 
from their reports and his personal experience—he is a much-travelled 
man—gives decisions which are astoundingly accurate and fortunate 


for those acting upon them 


islands were to be kept under close obser- 
vation. The result was an enormous 
“bag.” I had no idea that this particular 
form of delicacy was so _ extensively 
popular. From all parts of the kingdom 
reports came in about bath-bun-eating by 
young ladies, and not a few men were also 
caught in the act. The air was thick with 
bath-bun-eaters. 


The Fatal Photograph. 
“Then the paper, rising to the occasion, 
published a photograph of a bath 
bun. There it was in all its rugged 
beauty, the top glistening with little pieces 
of sugar. When I saw that artistic repro- 
duction I felt sure that the scent was 
getting hot. The other papers which 
stuck to the older tales about a red cloak 
were completely outdistanced. It is true 
that one paper pretended to have dis- 
covered a young lady who may be said to 
have combined the two clues; that is to 


.say, they tried to make out that they had 


discovered a young lady who always wore 
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By Spencer 
o Leigh Hughes. 


a red cloak and who spent her whole time 
in the consumption of bath buns. But 
this was regarded as overdoing the thing. 
A self-respecting paper ought to be 
satisfied with one clue, and should stick 
to it. 
ie te 

Left Luggage. 
(ther alert correspondents wrote the 

most circumstantial reports of ladies 
who closely resembled the missing person 
who appeared at various stations all over 
the kingdom inquiring for boxes that had 
been left to be called for. The ladies 
were said to have been thickly veiled 
and to have approached the luggage 
offices in the very best “ Hist! I] am 
observed; ha! I must dissemble” 
style. In every case the visitor fled 
without removing the box, and in 
each case the box was found to be 
crammed full with pictures of the 
missing lady arrayed in Highland 
costume. It was proved beyond 
all possibility of doubt that Miss 
Charlesworth had been at the same 
moment in Birmingham, Dover, 
Cornwall, Wales, and Scotland. 
Keeping Up the Interest. 
Some people might suppose that 

when the papers were full of 
tales that were obviously impossible 
the interest in the affair would wane, 
but that was not the case. On 
the contrary, readers began ‘to say, 
“There is more in this than meets 
the eye.” The detective instinct 
was appealed to more than ever. 
A feeling got abroad that there were 
quite a number of Miss Charlesworths 
going about, and at length there was 
a conviction that there were more 
young ladies who were Miss Charles- 
worth than there were who had not 
that advantage. Everyone had a 
theory and a clue, and the man 
who admitted that he had not seen 
the missing lady was regarded as 
an unenterprising and poor-spirited 
fellow. 

it & tt 

A Process of Exhaustion. 


t length the press experts aban- 
doned the pursuit of their 
victims and concentrated their atten- 
tion on one; but even then each of 
these keen detectives, though he 
was one of a huge crowd all follow- 
ing the same person, vowed that he 
and he alone was on the track. The 
unhappy “quarry”? had to make her way 
between two ranks of keen-eyed gentle- 
men armed with notebook and pencil, 
while the click of the cameras reminded 
one of the rattle of musketry in a big battle. 


a it tt 


Question and Answer. 


hen came the interviewing, which was 
somewhat elementary in character. 
It was as a rule conducted in this way :— 


SteutH Hounp: Are you Miss Charles- 
worth ? 

Victim: I am not. 

SteutH Hounp: You know you are. 

Victm™ (her fine eyes blazing): 1am not; I 
never have been and I never shall be ! 

SteutH Hounp (smartly): Then who are 
you? 
“ Victim: What business is that of yours? 

SteutH Hounp (nettled by the retort): Are 
you fond of bath buns? Ha! You turn pale. 
I think I have you there. 4 
And so the cross-examination went on in 
a manner worthy of a French magistrate. 
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BEAR THE BRUNT. By Hilda Cowham. 


‘‘ There, my little man, I’ve rung the bell for you” 
‘“Well, then, if the policeman catches you don’t you, go and say it was me” 
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PAINTED 


An Interview with Mr. Alyn Williams, P.R.M.S., R.B.A. 


HE great ‘revival which 
has taken place in what 
was until a few years 
ago the lost art of 
miniature - painting is due 
mainly to the’ son of that dis- 
tinguished scientist, the late 
Mr. W. Matthew Willams, 
F.C.S., Mr. Alyn Williams, the 
founder and president of the 
Royal Society of Miniature 
Painters. He turned his atten- 
tion to art at an early age, and 
after studying in London and 
abroad finished his academic 
work in the Académie~ Julien 
under Laurens and Benjamin 
Constant. His first portrait, a 
beautiful miniature painting of 
Miss Yarrow, was exhibited at 
the Royal: Academy in 1890, 
and since then his works have 
become familiar to visitors at 
all the principal art galleries 
here and abroad:*‘ Among Mr. 
Williams’s sitters have been 
King Edward and Queen Alex- 
andra, who each*gave the artist 
a series of special’ sittings “at 
Buckingham Palace.’ 

King,’’ said’ Mr. 


ce he 

ab Williams, “‘was very 
gracious. I felt nervous enough 
at first. but the genuine ard 
kindly interest his Majesty. dis: 
played in my work soon put 
me completely ‘at ease. The 
King smoked and talked whilst 
I was painting, and by his» re- 
marks showed that he possessed 
a very thorough knowledge of 
the history of miniature-paint- 
ing. ‘I am very glad,’ said 
his Majesty, ‘that miniature- 
painting is coming again to the 
front, to the exclusion of those 
paintings done on a_photo- 
graphic basis, which cannot be 
compared to a genuine minia- 
ture.’ 


a 2 
% # 


oo % it 

is This observation is the sum- 
ming up ina nutshell of the 
history of the rise and fall and 
second resurrection of miniature- 
painting. Photography killed 
it, and then came the vogue of 
the photographic miniature, 
which as his Majesty said can- 
not really be compared for ‘a 
moment with a genuine minia- 
ture, and it is because the public 
is beginning to recognise this 
that the art ef miniature-paint- 
ing is coming again to the front.” 

% tte ae 
r. Williams had some re- 
markable enough expe- 
riences in the course of his 
work, but perhaps none more 
interesting than the occasion 
when he was the. means of 
bringing about the reconcilia- 
tion of a couple of lovers who 

had quarrelled and parted. 

fo) it t% 


[t happened that one day a 

lovely girl came into Mr. 
Williams’s studio and asked 
him to paint a miniature of a 
good-looking young fellow 
about twenty-six from a photo- 
graph. Mr. Williams hasa very 


LADY HAMILTON 


From the miniature by Mr. Alyn Williams 


MRS. LOUIS DUVEEN 


This miniature was exhibited at the Royal Society of Miniature Painters 
and at New York, where it created quite a sensation 
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strong objection to working from 
a photograph and never does 
so unless it is absolutely neces- 
sary. ‘Could not this gentle- 
man give me sittings?” asked 
the artist. ‘I do not know his 
address,” replied the girl, who 
appeared to be in great distress. 
Mr. Williams saw, of course, at 
once that behind the girl’s re- 
quest lay a romantic and appa- 
rently sad story, and as the girl 
was obviously very anxious to 
have the miniature painted by 
, him he consented to do it. 


He te coy 


week or so alter, to the 

artist’s great surprise, the 
original of the photograph, 
which the girl had left with 
him, came into his studio, and 
producing a photograph of the 
eirl asked Mr. Williams to paint 
a miniature of her from it. - The 
painter consented to do so ‘at 
once; he saw that the young 
pair were evidently much 
attached to each other, and he 
resolved to give them the oppor- 
tunity of coming together again. 
When the miniature was finished 
he sent each a note which 
brought both to his studio one 
afternoon. “ We all had after- 
noon tea together,’ said Mr. 
Williams, ‘“‘and the pair went 


away looking outrageously 
happy.” 
WAN little while ago Mr. 


Williams created quite a 
sensation by painting eyes. 
After painting the eyes of in- 
numerable celebrities ‘in this 
country, including the eye of 
King Edward, he went to New 
York to paint the eyes of the 
“Four Hundred.”. Among 
others he painted the eyes of 
Mrs. George Gould and little 
Edith Gould in such tiny and 
delicate form that Mrs. Gould 
had these beautiful little minia- 
tures set in diamonds, and Mr. 
Gould wears them as: sleeve 
links. 


A Famous Horseman. 
Lod Suffield, who is perhaps 
one of the King’s most 
intimate friends and has always 
had his own especial undisputed 
place in royal favour, has just 
entered his eightieth year. A 
courtier to his finger-tips, a lover 
and great judge of horses, a 
soldier, and a Freemason, he 
has occupied many posts of 
honour in and about the Court. 
Among these one of the most 
memorable was his mastership 
of the buckhounds, which 
implied his control of the en- 
closure at Ascot with all its 
dignities and responsibilities. 
For more than half-a-century he 
has been known as a thoroughly 
sound horseman, and it was of 
him that Whyte Melville wrote 
a great many years ago :— 
A rider unequalled, a sportsman 
complete, 
Arum ’un to follow, a bad ’un to 
heat. 
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SNAPS FROM THE PACKS 


Cottesmore Notabilities Well Pleased with their Recent Sport. 


SIR KEITH FRASER MR. R. E. STRAWBRIDGE AND MR. DUNCAN A FIRST-FLIGHTER 
Has a satisfactory consultation with his On their way to a recent meet of the fashionable Cottesmore Mr. Stuart, a keen follower of the 
sandwich tin at Egleton Cottesmore 


Followers of the Cottesmore have had some splendid sport during the past few weeks ; despite several frosty days large fields have turned out. Quite notable 
was the recent lawn meet of this famous pack at Burton Hall, the home of Mr. and Mrs. George Coats. The earl of Lonsdale was in command, and 
others out included the Countess of Lonsdale, the Hon. Lancelot Lowther, Lord and Lady Willoughby de Eresby, Earl and Countess Cowley, Colonel 
Bouverie, Mr. Evan Hanbury, Mr. W. Baird, Colonel and Mrs. F. C. Blair, Miss Blair, Captain and Mrs. ‘‘]oe” Laycock, Miss Ivy Gordon-Lennox, 
Mrs. Alfred Brocklehurst, Mr. Archie Brocklehurst, the Misses Brocklehurst, Mr. F. W. Mildmay, the Duchess of Newcastle, Earl Compton, Mr. P. H. 
Coxe, Mr. and Mrs, R. L. Fenwick, Mr. and Mrs. E. Guy Fenwick, Captain and Mrs. Burns-Hartopp, Miss Burns-Hartopp, the Hon. Charles Fitzwilliam, 
Mr. E. Fitzwilliam, Colonel and Mrs. C. E. Yate, Baron de Forest, Major T. Bradford Atkinson, Mrs. Mann Thomson (driving with Miss Cardwell), 


AND WE'LL ALL GO—— A-HUNTING TO-DAY 
Captain Henry Noel (with his head turned) and next him The names, from left to right, are: Baron de Forest, Viscount Castlereagh, 
Earl Cowley and Lord Hamilton of Dalzell 


Viscount Castlereagh, Mr. Herbert Gosling, Mr. F..H. K. Durlacher, Miss Duncombe, Mr. John Gretton, Mr. Frederick Gretton, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Coats, Mr. T. Coats, Mr. Cecil Chaplin (driving), Mr. Vere Chaplin, Captain and Mrs. David Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Hay, Mr. and Mrs. Maxwell 
Angus, Mr. Greville Clayton, Lord and Lady Cole, Elizabeth Countess of Wilton, Mr. A. V. Pryor, Sir Frederick Fowke, Major-General Codrington, 
Sir Keith Fraser, Victoria Countess of Yarborough, Mr. J. Maunsell Richarcson, Mr. Fred Lawson, Miss Marjorie Lawson, Lady Angela Forbes, the 
Hon. M. Wemyss, Lord Alistair Leveson-Gower, Lord Hamilton of Dalzell, Captain the Hon. G. H. Douglas Pennant, Miss Lowther, Mary Lady Gerard, 
Lord Gerard, Mr. Cecil Grenfell, Mr. John Grenfell, Mr. and Mrs. J. S. Phipps, Major Hughes Onslow, Lord Osborne Beauclerk, Mr. J. Mackley, 
Mr. E. C. Clayton, Mr. R. Heathcote, Mr. C. A. Muntz, Mr. H. Bentley, Mr. O. F. Mosley, the Hon. Archibald Strutt, and Captain and Mrs, Bertie Sheriffe. 


Photographs by Howard Barrett, Southwell 


137 


THE TATLER 


I 


e HAT’S grand slam again in no 
trumps to us, and the rub,” said 
Guy Hardwick as he added up 
some big figures on his score 
sheet. “What do you make it work out 
at, Willie ?”’ 

Willie Stamford’s face looked rather 
white as he slowly totalled the amount 
‘that Hardwick and his partner had won ; 
he was already realising what a fool he 
had been to attempt to play bridge 
against a man with Hardwick's notorious 
luck. His own partner was a rich man 
and could afford to throw away hundreds 
over a game. But he! He already 
saw his father’s door closed in his face 
and himself cast adrift by that parent of 
somewhat austere views. 

“J think,” -he said at last, “it is 
exactly £550. I'll have to send you a 
cheque, Hardwick.” 

“All right,’ returned the other man 
easily. ‘‘No hurry, old chap. Nobody 
game for another rubber, eh? Well, it is 
a bit late. Have a whisky and soda 
before we go, you fellows.” 

“You dohave the most extraordinary 
luck, Guy,” said Willie as the club waiter 
departed for what one of them called the 
““ stirrup cup.” 

“Luck!” said Hardwick. ‘“ You may 
well say that; I’ve got a mascot, you 
know.” 

Mason, his partner, laughed somewhat 
sceptically. 

“What, a black cat at your rooms 
or a familiar spirit, or what?” he asked. 
“Personally I preler a spirit of Scottish 
mountain descent. Here’s health and 
long life to yours though as long as you 
play bridge with me, Hardwick.” 

He buried his nose in his long tumbler 
of “ peg,” and two of the others laughed. 
Hardwick, however, was quite serious. 

“Tt is all very well to Jaugh at what 
you don’t understand,” he said, and 
Willie fancied that there was a ring of 
uneasiness in his voice; “but I’m not 
joking. Look here, if you fellows will hold 
your tongues I'll show you the thing.” 

He glanced round the cardroom. It 
was late, and they had it to themselves. 
Three voices with one accord promised 
strict secrecy. 

Hardwick took a silver cigar case from 
his pocket and held it out to them open. 
They peered over it eagerly, wonder 
written large on the faces of all three. 

It did not contain cigars. All that 
there was inside it was a curiously-shaped 
brownish, weazened, shrivelled object set 
ina wide gold rim of antique workman- 
ship, round which ran a somewhat roughly- 
executed inscription. 

“What on earth is it?’’ asked Willie 
at last, voicing the question trembling on 
the lips of all three. 

“Tt is-a man’s thumb,” replied Hard- 
wick. “J found it amongst a lot of odds 
and ends when I succeeded my old uncle 
at Hardwick. You kuow he wouldn’t 
have le[t the place to me only I happen to 
be the last Hardwick left, and he went 
and chucked a whole lot of the money-— 
all he could in fact—to impossible charities 
and things, and | thought I was up a tree 


i *©OAe 


with the death duties and that. Well, I 
was rooting about, and as I say I found 
that grisly relic and a long rigmarole 
written on parchment wrapped round it, 
which being interpreted and condensed 
informed the reader that the owner of the 
thumb had been a disreputable Hardwick 
who had tried to betray some fortress for the 
safety of which he was responsible. He 
was caught red-handed sneaking off with 
the keys of the front gate, and somebody 
lopped off his thumb during the resulting 
unpleasantness. The gentleman was sub- 
sequently boiled in oil or hung—I for- 
get which—and the thumb was pickled 
and sent to his sorrowing relations as a 
little reminder not to follow his distressing 
example. As for that chaste and elegant 
mounting, I don’t know who put that on. 
The inscription is in old English and its 
meaning is this :— 

Good luck I'll bring as long as Hardwick's race 

shall stand, 


When Hardwick's gone I'll seek the traitor’s 
hand. 


“T felt pretty desperate when I found 
what a trick old Uncle Guy had played on 
me, and as I stood one day with that thing 
in my hand an idea flashed into my 
head. 

“Good luck you bring, do you?’ I 
said to myself. ‘Well, Mr. Traitor, we 
will try your luck.’ 

“Tdid. I went off with my last hundred 


pounds and a single ticket to Monte Carlo | 


and made that bank sit up there. The 
traitor certainly was all on for roulette. 
Then I tried gambling on the Stock 
I-xchange and paid off the death duties 
and all little worries like that. Apparently 
all is fish that comes to my lamented 
ancestor's net ; we scoop the dollars gaily 
in. even when we play bridge for penny 
points or beggar my neighbour with 
somebody’s children. Well, good night 
you fellows. We really must be going to 
by-by.” 

He lounged out laughing, putting the 
silver cigar case carefully back into an 
inner pocket as he did so. 

“T wish,” said Willie Stamford as they 
parted on the club steps, “some kind 
ancestor had left me a mascot.” 

“ Get Hardwick to lend you his,” sug- 
gested White, the man who had been his 
partner ; and heand Mason hailed a belated 
taxicab, leaving Willie alone in the murky 
night, for Hardwick was already out of 
sight. 


II. 


“‘Tfive hundred and fifty pounds!” 

groaned the young man to him- 
self as he walked along the deserted street. 
“Heavens! Why, I can’t raise fifty let 
alone five hundred. Oh what a giddy ass 
I’ve been! Briefless barristers shouldn’t 
play bridge.” Suddenly something lying 
in the mud by the kerb caught his eye as 
the hazy light from a street lamp fell 
upon it. He picked it up. It wasa silver 
cigar case with a crest engraved upon it— 
Hardwick’s. He opened it, his hands 
shaking with excitement as he did so. 
There was no mistake. Inside—sinister, 
crooked, loathsome—lay the gold-mounted 
traitor’s thumb. 
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‘atler’s” Short Story 


THE TRAITOR’S THUMB 
By Robin Rusland. 


“ Hardwick’s luck,’ he exclaimed. 
“By George! he must have dropped it 
out of his pocket and not noticed. I'll 
take it round to him in the morning. It 
is too late now.” 

He slipped the silver case into his 
pocket, and suddenly White’s words as 
he climbed into the taxi after Mason 
flashed into his brain. “Get Hardwick 
to lend you his,’ hammered and churned 
seething in his head. He pulled out the 
case again. “ Why not borrow the thing 
for a bit?” he told himself. ‘“ Not keep 
it, just borrow it for a week or two to 
pull things round a bit and set me on my 
feet. Hardwick might refuse if I asked 
him, so I will say nothing about it. If it 
doesn’t bring me luck [ll return it at 
once. At any rate it is too good a chance 
to be thrown away.” 

He closed the case and again put it in 
his pocket as he reached the front door of 
the old house where he lived and pulled 
out a latch key. His rooms were on the 
first floor, practically a self-contained flat, 
bedroom, bathroom, and sitting-room; the 
outer door a’ strong one of oak which 
secured him from. unwelcome intrusion. 
A Chubb lock and two bolts on the inner 
side of this door made it impossible for 
anyone to invade his premises when once 
he was inside. 

After he had drawn the bolts and care- 
fully locked this outer door he switched 
on the electric light and took off his over- 
coat. As ‘he did so he felt in its pocket 
the last edition of an evening paper at 
which he had not yet troubled to look. 
He unfolded it and glanced absently 
through its columns. Suddenly he started 
violently. 

“By George!” he cried, “ Florida has 
won the Grand National. A 60 to 1 out- 
sider and | have a fiver on the beast. 
Hardwick's luck has started me off with 
£300.” 

The amount of sleep obtained by Willie 
Stamford that night was not large. 


Il. 


hree months later Willie Stamford, 
poor, briefless, obscure no_ longer, 
engaged to be married to a girl whom he 
had loved for several years but whom he 
had not dared to ask before to share the 
fortunes of a younger son, stood waiting 
for the door of Hardwick's flat to be 
opened for him. In his pocket he carried 
the silver cigar case and its withered, 
crooked contents which at last he was 
returning to their owner. He was going 
to make a clean breast of what he had 
done. Hardwick he knew was never a 
fellow to bear malice. Even as a boy at 
school he had been a_ generous-hearted 
lad; Willie felt certain that when he 
explained to him how very tight a corner 
he had been in when the traitor’s thumb 
came into his possession he would under- 
stand and overlook what Willie acknow- 
ledged to himself had been a breach of 
honour, though the lapse had made him 
a rich man rising fast in his profession. 
As he thought over these things, grow- 
ing nervous and uncomfortable as one 


upon the doorstep of a dentist, the door 
(Concluded on p. ii) 
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Lallie Charles 
MRS. CHAUNCEY 


ertains lavishly at her beautiful house, 40, Hertford Street, Mayfair. She was before her marriage a Miss Montgomerie 


A well-known sociely hostess who ent 
, Carr and is a sister of the present Lady Newborough 
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MORE OF MAUG} 


Pictures from “Penelope’’—the Play which gives Hints {)) 


f 
: 
| 


Mrs. Fergusson, the wicked husband-stealer (Miss Norma Whalley), and flighty Dr. O'Farrell, the flirtatious husband (Mr. Penelope (the one and only Marie) describes 
Graham Browne), ‘‘getting on” causes her to her father, the philosop 


TT) eer ee 


‘ indi 

An amusing scene in the second act, where Mr. Barlow (Mr. Eric Lewis), who is ‘‘casting the glad eye" on his own account Penelope (Miss Tempest) having with assumed ee 

towards the fair but frail Mrs. Fergusson (Miss Norma Whalley), interrupts a little comedy between, her Dr. O Farrell (Mr. into the society of his charmer (Miss Whalley) 1 own 
Graham Browne), and Penelope (Miss Marie Tempest) citation of his interest in herself (45 
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THE TATLER 


AM—-AND MARIE 


Housewives on How to Hold HMusbands—at the 


Comedy. 


& the suffering her husband’s conduct 
phical professor (Mr. Alfred Bishop) 


Penelope, in answer to a furious tirade against her extravagance, explaining that she can only console herself for his 
mysterious absences by ordering new hats 
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BETTER T TENA ce 


Vhotorraths by Dover Street Studios 
nce thrown her husband (Mr. Graham Browne) The above picture embraces most of the cast in this amusing and successful comedy, which may well be regarded as 


Basions produces the inevitable reaction-a resus- Mr. Somerset Maugham's masterpiece. From left to right are seen: Mr. Eric Lewis, Miss Marie Tempest, Miss Kate Bishop 
bove) and eventually the happy ending (Miss Marie Lohr’s mother) as Mrs. Golightly, and Mr. Graham Browne 
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ARIE THERE, PARIS ? 


A LESSON FOR SUFFRAGETTES—WOMAN’S REAL SPHERE OF ACTIVITY fet ota 


The two girls seen above are the sole telephone operators in communication between the G.P.O. telephone service in London and the Continent. One 
girl works the switchboard to Paris, the other is in communication with Brussels. The clock seen on the desk is the calculagraph by which the actual 
time occupied by any one call is automatically registered 


THE TALE ERR 


Two Points of View. 
T the time of writing frost has put a 

lot of “bone” into the country, 

and the huntsman’s horn is silent. 

That last is a poetic allusion 

which must not be missed, even though by 
the time these notes appear in print thaw 
may have released hounds from kennels. 
“Tt’s an ill wind,” etc., and the hunting 
man’s period of mourning is the skating 
man’s season of joy. Each reads his 
morning paper with widely different feel- 
ings. The hunting mansees in print what 
he already knows, ‘“‘that there were ten 
degrees of frost yesterday.” He reads on 
and learns that skating will be possible in 
another twenty-four hours, and that Pro- 
fessor So and So, who is not usually given 
to optimism, is of opinion that the cold 
spell willlast forsome time. The hunting 
man just says, ‘“‘ D——ash the frost!” and 
the skating man says, ‘“ Praise the weather, 
winter at last.” Our 
climate, however, is but 
like a seesaw, and when 
the next change comes 
as unexpectedly as did 
the last the news of the 
thaw is joy to the one 
and sorrow to the other. 


Frost Not Necessarily an 
Evil. 


Bet after all, is frost 

an evil and nothing 
but an evil in hunting? 
Assuredly I should say 
not. The rich man with 
quarters in Leicestershire 
and a stud of a score of 
hunters—no fear of 
their being overdone 
with work—may growl 
heartily, as indeed he 
does, but is he not more 
than a_ trifle selfish? 
There are others, as for 
example the man whose 
stud of horses is strictly 
limited. They have 
become stale from the 
hard work of days on end 
of good hunting weather. 
For them the respite is 
welcome. Then, too, the 
hunt staffs may not 
object to an olf day or 
two though they are such 
good sportsmen that it 
would not take a very long spell to make 
them foremost among the grumblers, And 
finally it may be supposed with good 
reason that hounds themselves may be all 
the better for a rest with the season so 
far advanced. Then the sport generally 
seems to benefit, for I have always noticed 
that the day or two immediately succeed- 
ing a frost are the most enjoyable of the 
whole season, Everyone and everything 
—man, horse, hound, and fox—seem to be 
extra keen, and keenness must always 
help a long way towards good sport. 


An Important Retirement. 
[2 all probability the news will have 
been confirmed by this time that the 
North Shropshire Hunt is to lose one of 
the best of masters, Mr. Frank Bibby. He 
has been associated as commandant with 
the pack for along time past, and can 
be ill spared now, especially as he kept 
the hunt at high-water mark so to 


: 


speak because of his big personal ex- 
penditure. Such a man is always difficult 
to follow, for masters of affluence who 
will make themselves responsible for the 
heavy burden of carrying on a hunt—and 
it is a heavy one—are few and far between. 
Mr. Bibby was one of these, but he was 
something more than a generous man. 
He was a sound master in every way, as 
popular with the farmers in North Shrop- 
shire as he was with his well-to-do 
followers. You cannot always please all. 
eS # # 
A Popular Master 
VAX master may be loved by his social 
equals in the field and yet be hated 
by the small landowners and tenants, or 
vice versa. YOu cannot necessarily please 
both as I have said, and yet by tact and 
good sense Mr. Bibby increased his per- 
sonal popularity with every additional 
year of his mastership. 


LORD MANVERS, 


MASTER OF THE RUFFORD 


A Recollection of Kirkland. 
r. Bibby is very fond of steeplechasing 
as well as of hunting. Your racing 
readers will not need to be reminded that 
gallant old Kirkland carried the Bibby 
colours to victory in the Grand National 
of 1905. That was an appropriate victory 
in every sense. It was scored by a good 
horse for a good sportsman, but further- 
more it was scored at Liverpool, where 
Mr. Bibby as a prominent shipowner is so 
well known. Mr. Bibby has some chance 
of winning another National in March 
next, but | am afraid the chance is only 
a slender one. He has about four horses 
entered, of which the best known is 
Caubeen. This horse won him the Grand 
Sefton Steeplechase at Liverpool in No- 
vember last, and provided the handicappers 
do not “salt” him too much he might 
conceivably prove another Kirkland, for 
he has shown his ability to jump the 
country at Aintree, which is something 
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By 
6¢Tine Syce.’” 


always to be borne in mind in considering 
the merits of candidates for the National. 
““Tich”’ Mason rides for Mr, Bibby, so that 
nothing will be lacking on the score of 
jockeyship. 


Present-day ’Chasing. 


othing has happened since last I wrote 

to remove the impression that the 
present jumping season under National 
Hunt Rules is one of the flattest, stalest, 
and most unprofitable we have had in the 
history of the sport. The chief thing I 
complain of is that no promising steeple- 
chasers have made their début, and this is 
an important matter as affecting the 
future. Mr. C. Assheton Smith’s crack, 
Holy War, has been seen out, but he 
“cracked” to good purpose when in a _ 
three-mile steeplechase at Hurst Park he 
failed when receiving a stone from Veglo. 
It is probable that Holy 
War is a brilliant two- 
‘miler and only a mode- 


tate horse at longer 
distances. 

i % 
Not Fit. 


It may also be that 

the horse was not 
properly fit at Hurst 
Park and that he would 
beat Veglo should they 
ever meet again at the 
same weights. I am 
glad to sav that horses 
in the colours of the 
Duke of Portland have, 
won two or three hurdle 
races this season. I 
should be more pleased 
still were these horses not 
flat-racing failures and 
were the duke showing 
some practical interest 
in steeplechasing, which 
after all is more in 
keeping with the spirit 
of National Hunt sport 
than paltry hurdle races. 


a 


The American Invasion. 
s Ithough it was 

stated when first 
he arrived in_ this 
country in charge of a 
number of American 
horses, the property of 
Mr. H. P. Whitney and Mr. A. Belmont, 
that A. J. Joyner’s visit might not ex- 
tend beyond the coming season, there are 
not wanting signs,” says “ The Sports- 
man,” “suggestive of a longer stay. In 
the first place he has made considerable 
improvements and additions to the Balla- 
ton House establishment. In the second— 
and perhaps this is the more important— 
a glance at recent issues of ‘The Racing 
Calendar’ willshow that foals and yearlings 
have been freely entered for races far ahead 
and nominations secured for produce 
stakes with no niggardly hand. These 
are indications which will afford universal 
satisfaction, for apart from Joyner’s own 
popularity among all who have made his 
acquaintance in England his employers 
are gentlemen whose colours are already 
familiar and will always be welcome on 
our racecourses, for they race on the best- 
approved principles and have sent us some 
of their best horses.” 
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HAVE YOU ANY 


SKIN ILLNESS? 


The “Antexema’”’ treatment is the only Certain Cure for every 
Skin Trouble, whether slight or severe, recent or of long standing. 


WHat can be worse than skin illness ? Nothing 

makes the sufferer feel so miserable, look so 
unsightly, or is so worrying and annoying. It 
must also be remembered that it is very easy 10 get 
attacked by skin illness. Changes in .wind or 
weather, a slight accident, a cut, graze, or broken 
skin, a naturally sensitive skin, coustitutional 
weakness, and scores of other causes may all prove 
the starting point for skin 
illness of one kind or an- 
other. The most important 
point for skin sufferers is to 
learn how to get cured, 
and that we explain below. 
The one thing that should 
never be forgotten is that 
the only certain method of 
effecting a thorough, com- 
plete, and lasting cure is 
by adopting the Antexema 
treatment, which is marvel- 
lously successful in every 
skin trouble known to der- 
_matologists. 


Some Pointed Questions 


Are yousuffering in even 
the least degree from any 
one of the almost innumer- 
able varieties of skin ill- 
ness? Have you even a 
slight breaking out, a rash, 
Facial blemishes  dis- redness, or roughness of 
appear when ‘‘ Antexema” your skin? Do not say or 


is used. imagine that it does not 
matter. It is such little troubles as these which 


are the beginnings of serious skin troubles, and 
thousands of people who are to-day tortured by 
their skin or so disfigured that they are ashamed 
to meet their friends, are afflicted in this way, 
because when they noticed the first signs of skin 
illness they either neglected them, or else they 
wasted valuable time in experimenting with greasy 
ointments that did them harm rather than: good. 

If you have the remotest suggestion of skin ill- 


ness, don’t lose another moment, but use ‘ Ant- 
exema”’ immediately. Delay is dangerous, but if 
you adopt the “ Antexema” treatment you have 
taken the path of wisdom and safety. ‘‘ Antexema’”’ 
gives instant relief. Your cure begins the moment 
you use ‘““Antexema.” You soon see a change in 
the appearance of your skin. If you have been un- 
able to sleep for months owing to terrible irritation 
all this will stop as soon as ‘‘ Antexema ”’ is applied. 
Bad places that refuse to heal show signs of getting 
better the first day you use “ Antexema.”” Eczema 
and other terrible skin complaints that have resisted 
every other treatment begin to go away as soon as 


the ‘‘ Antexema” treatment is 
tested. Surely it is unwise to 
@ continue to suffer from skin 
)) “illness when a complete cure is 
\ == at their service. You have 
‘ only to go to your chemist and 
. procure the ‘‘Antexema’”’ treat- 
] ment, and by adopting this 
} perfect skin health will be 
} regained. 
| The only way you can prove 
that ‘“ Antexema” works won- 
ders is by using it. Whatever 
skin trouble you may be suffer- 
ing from, however badly it is 
troubling you, and however 
unsuccessful you may have 
y hitherto been in obtaining a 
3 cure, we give you our emphatic 
assurance thatthe “Antexema”’ 
treatment will give you a 
clear, fresh, healthy skin. All 
we ask you to do is to give 
“ Antexema”’ the opportunity of proving its extra- 
ordinary virtues as a skin specific. 

Why, therefore, continue to suffer? Why not 
prove the value of ““Antexema’’ immediately ? 
‘“Antexema ’’ is completely free from the objections 
one naturally has to so many of the so-called 
remedies. Whilst“ Antexema” is applied externally 
to cure the skin trouble, ‘““Antexema’’ Granules 
should be taken internally to purify the blood. 


For all skin troubles 
of the hands use 
* Antexema," 


“ Antexema”’ Soap should invariably be used for 
bath and toilet, as it exerts a most beneficial 
effect on the skin. In the first place “ Antexema ”’ 
is not an ointment, but a creamy liquid discovered 
by a leading doctor a quarter of a century ago. 
Every bottle of ‘“‘Antexema”’ is scientifically pre- 
pared from his formula in our own laboratory, 
and it is safe, sure, non-poisonous, and antiseptic. 
As soon as it is applied to the bad place it is ab- 
sorbed. Its curative virtues 
go straight to the seat of 
the trouble, and an invis- 
ible artificial skin is formed 
over the unhealthy spot, 
and germs of every kind 
and all that can hinder a 
thorough cure are effectu- 
ally kept out, and a new, 
healthy, natural skin begins 
togrow. Please remember 
that the very first applica- 
tion of ‘‘Antexema” will 
convince you of its value. 
The relief gained is won- 
derful and most grateful. 


To use “Antexema” 
is to prove its value 

The “Antexema ”’ treat- 
ment cures Acne, Babies’ 
SkinTrouble, Barber's Rash, 
Blackheads, _ Burns and 
Sealds, Eczema of every 
kind and in every part of 
the body, Nettlerash, Psor- 
iasis, Ringworm, Bad Legs, 
and every other skin trouble you can think of. 
Use “ Antexema” and you will soon be convinced 
of its value and virtues. Begin with ‘‘ Antexema” 
to-day. All Chemists and Stores supply “Antexema” 
in 1s. 1}d, and 2s. gd. bottles, or direct post free, in 
plain wrappers, ts. 3d. and 2s. gd. from the Ant- 
exema Company, 83, Castle Road, London, N.W. 
Also obtainable of Chemists and Stores in Australia, 
New Zealand, Canada, South Africa, India, and 
all British Dominions. The family handbook, 


For rashes, tender skin, 
and eruptions use 
Antexema,"" 


“Skin Troubles,” is enclosed with every bottle. 
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SHIN ILLNESS 


CURES EVERY 


SUFFERERS 


Instant relief iu Asthma, 
Bronchitis, Croup, and 
WhoopingCough 

of POTTER’S FP 

CURE, in 1/- Tins. 


whe re. For 


SAMPLE send _ post card 
to POTTER & CLARKE, 
Artillery Lane, London, E. 


Mention this Paper. 


INSTANT RELIEF 


For clea ning Silver. ElectroPlate &c. 


Goddard's 


Plate Powder 


Sold everywhere 621/26 & 46. 


PATENT REVERSIBLE POINT. 


May be carried without danger in the pocket. 


AR 
Sold everywhere, 1/12 per bax 


Ce ying 


COPENHAGEN 


(@HERRYBRANDY, 


Estb 1818 


The Latest in Compasses. 


HELIX COMPASSES 


(PATENT) 


Tae opin 


freemen == =~ 


r=] 
= 
S 


EFIDTTED witket 


FAWKES’ 


Retail Price, Gd. each. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., Great New Street, E.C. 


Cotton (plain), 
4/= pair. 
Cotton (check), 
4/= pair. 


Silk (plain), 
2/= pair. 


FOR THE 
PATENT 
RUBBER 
BUTTON. 


THE ACME OF 
COMFORT. 


THE HEIGHT OF 
PERFECTION, 


J. DREW & SON, Hosiers, 
1, Royal Hotel pains 
Victoria Embankment, E.C. 


FOR THE 


TEETH 


| WHtTeNs, PRESERVE: 
| “Btautiries THEY — 
UNEQUALLED 


STORES & CHEMIS 


THE. TATLER 


_[No. 397, FEBRUARY 3, I909 


THE TRAITOR’S THUMB —continued. 


opened, and Hardwick’s irreproachable 
man appeared. 

Stamford screwed up his courage and 
made the plunge. 

“Ts Mr. Hardwick in?” he asked. 
“T want to see him on important -busi- 
ness.” 

The man’s mask-like face twitched 
with a sudden gust of feeling. 

“Haven't you heard, sir?’ he said 
in a voice that only rigid effort kept 
steady. ‘‘Mr. Hardwick was run over 
and killed by a motor ’bus just’ before 
lunch-time to-day, sir. It’s a’ terrible 
bad business.” 

Stamford stood there stunned with 
sick horror. The appalling suddenness 


of the disaster to his friend unnerved him.. 


Hardwick’s man brought him brandy, 
and presently he pulled himself together 
sufficiently to go back to his rooms. : Of 
dinner he could not think, though it 
was after eight o’clock when at last he 
flung himself into his ‘great chair, his 
head in his hands. Hardwick was dead, 
and he had not given him’ back the 
traitor’s thumb. 

Suddenly the street door, below 
slammed with a crash, and a sick horror 
rushed over Stamford at the sound, why 
he could not have told. Footsteps came 
slowly up the stairs, and the horror took 
firmer hold of the man cowering in the 
big chair.’. As the footsteps drew nearer 
he leaped from it and locked and firmly 
bolted his outer door, and when he again 
reached his sitting-room: the moisture 
stood in great beads on his pallid, 
haggard face. It—whatever it was, for 
somehow. he could not think of it as 
who—had paused now on the landing 
outside his: flat. He heard the handle 
turned in a curiously fumbling manner 


Is a daughter of Sir George Russell, 


-THE HON. MRS. ERNEST GUINNESS 


Lafayette 


Bart., and married a son of Lord 


brain—the turner had no thumb. He 
shuddered violently. What was it on 
that gold rim? ‘When Hardwick’s 
gone I'll seek the traitor’s hand.” 

How if the traitor was even’ now 
seeking his long-severed thumb? Again 
he got up from his chair and locked the 
door of his sitting-room. As he did so 
he distinctly heard the outer door open, 
though he knew that he had both locked 
and bolted it, then the hesitating steps 
came along the short passage, and he 
saw the handle of the sitting-room turn 
slowly and uncertainly. For a moment 
horror paralysed him, then he pulled 
the cigar case from his pocket, flung 
open the window, and threw it far out 
into the muddy street below. He heard 
it, he thought, as it splashed into the 
filth of the roadway and also he heard 
his sitting-room door close softly. Some- 
body or “something had opened it and 
closed it without coming in. Then the 
outer door opened and closed, and Willie 
Stamford fainted. 

Of the silver cigar case and its contents 
he never heard again, nor does anyone 
except his wile know how his start in life 

was given him by Hardwick’s borrowed 
luck, the traitor’s Enna, R.R. 
Réjane Sven Va. 
Among the recent visitors who have lel/t 
Monte Carlo is Madame Réjane. 
She and her company have been playing 
at the theatre there in Bernstein’s Israel 
and: that bitterly satirical comedy, Oui 
Perde, Gagne. Her success was naturally 
enormous and will we hope repay her 
somewhat for the financially unfortunate 
season she had last year in Paris. Apropos 
of the Thédtre Réjane there is no truth 
in the rumour that next season will see 


as if—the idea flashed unbidden into his Iveagh. She is perhaps the best-dressed woman in Ireland it reopened as a theatre for operettes. 
BY USING 
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2/= pair. 
Post, 2/2. 


PLASMON COCOA 
anno PLASMON OATS. 


The Best Breakfast. and Supper. Foods. 
MOST DELICIOUS, NOURISHING AND DIGESTIBLE. 


A Correspondent writes from Paignton, 

~ After being very ill for two years and being given up by several doctors, 

being unable to take even milk, I was recommended to try PLASMON twelve 

months ago; and since then have continued with different PLASMON foods. I 
am pleased to tell you I am now quite strong and able to work.” 


PLASMON COCOA (9d. a tin), and 
PLASMON OATS (6d. a packet). 


Are obtainable of all Grocers, Stores, Chemists, &c. 
PLASMON PREPARATIONS ARE USED BY THE 


ROYAL FAMILY. 
THE LANCET says: “‘Plasmon increases 
the food value enormously.” 


Write for Free Copy of Cookery and Testimonial Books to 
PLASMON, Ltd., (Dept. B 148), Farringdon Street, E.C. 


““THE ORIGINAL” 


HOLDERNESS HUNT GLOVE, 


The only safe knitted Glove for driving—Does not slip. 


WOODS BROTHERS, 
31 and 32, Whitefriargate, HULL. 


22nd April. 


Ladies’ 


and “‘Sanitas 


Gents’. 


Sole 
Proprietors, 


* SPECIAL PAMPHLET FREE 


THE SANITAS @ [po ieee 


‘TREATM ENT “OF 


CONSUMPTION 


& LUNG & THROAT AFFECTIONS 


*“Sanitas Oil,” 1s. and 4s. Bottles. 
Inhalers,’1s.:and 2s. Gd. each. 
“Sanitas Embrocation” ts. and 2s. 6d. Bottles. 
‘‘Sanitas Soluble Oil” (for Pine Baths), 1s. and 4s. Bottles. 
‘‘Sanitas Pastilles.” 1s. Tins. g 

“ Sanitas Pocket Spittoons,” 2s. Gd. each, 


